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‘t DUNVILLES {| 
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May be obtained 
from all Wine and Spirit 


Merchants in 


Insist on seeing ; . 
a W | j SK Y 
DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd.,” 
on the Capsule and Back 
Label. 3, 6. and 12 Bottle Cases. 


Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 
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MARK TRADE 


— RES OST RREEEEO * 


ely = PONT ask for a ‘gramophone—the cheapest trash is Est D 
a often sold under that name. Insist upon a standard = 
YEARS make; You will be sure of getting the best instrument if yr ibs 


you ask for it by the name Columbia GRAPH-o-phone. 


oe | 

| 

|i Nee , ; 

The I hat NEVER Breaks D . 
, e Instrument. that reaks Down! 

| en eeeeeeeneeereea a 2 qesees 

Columbia HORNLESS HE COLUMBIA GRAPH-o-phone is the only Instru- Columbia 
; ba ag Py eno ment that can. be asked for by Name in every part GRAPH- 
4 riees m . ty - 

ig mists of the Globe. Everywhere it is known by the name Ear ae 
mn i COLUMBIA, everywhere it carries the honest guarantee . £3 tv £30 
- 4 that the name implies, everyw here it stands for the top- ? 

id most perfection in instruments of its kind and everywhere 

it is known by its reputation as “The Instrument that 


NEVER Breaks Down.” Of no other instrument can this 
Established OVER 25 Years. 


J be said. . i as 8 
There is only one make of Hornle=s a ee 
Instrument that gives a satisfactorily F amou Ss All the W or | d O ver as 


Joud reproduction —Colunbia, There 
is the “Phenix” at £4 108, or the ‘the Instruments that NEVER break down!” Guly Coimabin GHEVPTE een 
“Savoy ". (as illustrated above). in vanry The as tscae pate ob Polit 
Oak at £8 8s., or Mahogany at £9 9s. <a a sf atity att all prices from £3 te £30. 
These latter are the most populur ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES SENT POST FREE. the above shew the popular 
riediumeprice newtel wre the worlds 
stavlird £5 0s. 


hornless types in the whole world 
thousands have heen sell. COLUMBIA PHONOGR4PH CO., GEN'L (Dept. PW.). Columbia Building. 
f 102 to 100 Clerkenwell Road, London E.C, 
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EN With the 96-Page BRIGHT ‘GOLDEN’ EDITION of 


‘WITTY BITS’ 


Post Free, plain parcel, 1 2, 


: this weck Ewill scond ERREE 4 Really Brilliant. Witty, and Original Meas for 
* PEARSON'S WEEKLY '* Middlcs,’ 4 witty Ideas for * ANS WERS' * Simplete,’ 3 witty Tadeas 
for “'PIT-BITS' ‘Herds or Tails, 3 witty dens for ‘IDEAS’ *Sallies '; a form showing the 
correct and propes way to cross your postal order, and the copy ofa &®260 winning ‘S.:mp et. 
showing you how to write your effort on the coupon ; this will be an eye-opeuer for you. vese 
»goaranteed absolntely FREE, and are sent ag an advertisement for * Witty Bits, 
st be x ‘Sa they are, they're the real GOLDEN sort --and one has alrealy 


a good 
of which I will send. on't hesitate, you wil! never regret seeding for 
mee * Golden’ Edition of ‘ Witty Bits.’ ops ; 
hingly ny bits, witty double-meaning words, First Prizewinuing Tips like ‘ Liabilities 


Becton ’ ; * Increases—In-crenses (fat) ’ ; ‘ Fretwort—Fret-work,’ etc.. 
reds of Foothall, Cricket, Hints, aud THINGS 


SVPPUCO TO 
ia) 
‘THE KING 


Nowthat thecold-catcbingseason is his 
remember— Dr. White's KOMPO reatis 
docs cure and prevent colds, iufluenz 
and similar ailments. Itis pleaaunt t.. ; 
take and may be taken in hot or «i! 
water, tea, coffee, cocoa, or milk. A tisis 
stimulant and an effective medicine 


Produce perfect Lawns, Golf 
Greens, Teanis Courts and 
Bowling Greens 


Beaten 


all of whieh have won hundreds of pounds. Refuse mitat.o s— n-.stonKOML 


vnem\sts, 


SOLD BY ALL IRONMONGERS. LOSING COMPETITORS KNOW THING ABOUT. P. sitively guarantee? nold in butties, 11h and 2y, by ailehomnt~ 4: 
Please write fer List No. 75. you can make your own First-Cli:s * MIDDLES * for Pearson's Weel SIMPLETS Stoves, OF port free 1Feee 4. TW HITE S 


Dispateb.” and 
THOMAS GREEN & SON Ltd., 
Smithfield Ironworks, LEEDS, 
and New Surrey Works, 
gouthwark Street, London, 8S.E. 


FITNESS 


Tn mon of all ages. 
and ger fit by the sts 


£200.—‘ Desire—-Energy’s Spur.’ 

£25.—' Cold and Damp—Conclusion—Welsher’s Pursuit.’ 

£20.—‘ It Seems Strange—Tough Steaks ‘“‘ Eschewed.” ’ 
ANOTHER ‘WITTY BITS’ TRIUMPH: 


* ANSWERS,’ January; lith—2nd PRIZE, £50. 


| ane SLOA N.DUPTOY. 


© 


Koon. By 
Used by € 
porters daily. E: 
Why not write for my free Book, mo emonthby thee +h 
dayd 


scientific method of curing 


Rapid” lessens, acquired fn 1 
NERVOUS EXHAU i ‘ a: 66 ” . hems. Bim, le, Legib oe, Bra 
WASIING, DRMILITY, VARICOCELE, ote. Rasy: : Wanted Wreaths Before Death. pana pongart fcr tue i 


No stomach medicines, netviem, or 
No fotuzning physical excretees or trict 
Otet ruleg,vo chanye ort bits, ices of thin -oryvccupation, 
butun assured restoraticnforalemen. >eewhateuret 
paticute say, and 1,000 testimoniais 
iree in p.win entel Mention 
this paper. A.J. LEIG cu 
London, W.C, Extablishe 


book aud Pre? Lesson 
Holborn Halb College, 99 14 
os We, 


Allof which were made ith * Witty Bits.’ Scores of other prizes. . 
With the Bright‘ GOLDEN ' Edition of ‘ Witty Bits’ willalso le sent FREE uw» EDITOR'S 
SPECIAL ADVICE to competitors about 


COUPON ADDRESSES, 


\hich is of the utmest importance in trying for FIRST Prizes. 
Va The large sun of £300 was peviloualy near being last in OS wayplets ores the Compoa 


Addvess. (See * Ansivers.” Dee. Mth, p. 161.) . 
LISTEN, COMPETITORS !—If the competitor had used the ‘Witty Bite 


\ advice about Coupon Addresses he would NOT have been “ perilously 
near" losing £300! 

In the wonderful ‘GOLDEN’ Edition of ‘ Witty Bits,’ too, there is au absolutely unique, 
wonder fully successful ‘System’ for inaking YOUR OWN expert 


FOOTBALL 


FORECASTS and COAL-SCORING PREDICTIONS. 


The whole lot sent in one parcel, free from observation, for 1/2, 
Tr. WY. BELGRAVE, Author, 
Belgrave Publishing Co., 75 North Street, BRIGHTON. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or 
part thereof. Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications 
should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, ‘Pearson's Weekly,” 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by 
Friday morning for the following week's issue. 
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MAKE YOUR GARDEN 
PAY 
YOUR 
RENT | 

It will if you read 


The SMALLHOLDER 


“BROCCOLI” NUMBER. 
NOW SELLING. ONE PENNY. 


AREAL GULD CURE 
| 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 


IG-ZA 


BEST CIGARETTE PAPER 


THE TIN YOU CON-TIN-UE. 


Frys | 


WEAE MEW, sits 


My. George, 2) High Stvect) Gateshead on Pyne, 


Inv two Beoke, FREE, — 


en buying from Fac 


BOOTS Factors 
Write for list, purticulirs, 


direct. AGENTS WANTED. 
British Boot Co. S78}, Portland Square, Bristol. 


—~Save near 


“HOW TO PRESERVE STRENGTH 
WERS. 


SLOAN-DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND. - 


j 
| 
' 
rot y. = . 
AND pata, oe row ane pee te Handbook and lesson of this easy, rapid eystent eent | 
: 2 ar Strength hy bac habits or dissipa: free. Sluan Duployan Association, Ramsgate, } 
cD your vital forces by EXCESSES, send | — —_ —e “ 
wo my book on‘ Nervons Breakdown,” Tu the ; 5 
dnexperienced, the married, or those contemplating VARICOCELB.—Every man suffering trom ' 
nuyriage, ne other work contains xo much helpful or | Varicocele and its accompanying debility and nervous PU RE BREAKFAST { 
sensible udvice, or will prove so interc-ting and inetrac- | weakness should send for illustrated circular, desenbing 5 
tive Lo those who desire to vestore the failing Vitul | its successful treatment and cure by the only rations! j 
Energies aud Powers. Sent ina pluin sealed envelope | and inless method. No electricity, _ Sent sealed, { 
Vv uddress on re tof Four Penay Stamps, rec, two stamps.—E. B, Norton, 59 & @ Chancery t 
iréss—Charles Gos No. 4, Gordonholme Dis- ie, Landon, W.C, : 
penstry, Bradford, Yorks." . Copyright}. eee a ‘ 
~ TATTOOING.— No previous knowledge require i, H 
YOU CAN BARN |. an bene. Full particulars | Complete oatfit; needles, colours, desimnx. ¢ c., with 
of employment, upply K., 80 Aldersgate Street, London, | instructions; price 39. Muchines, cte., supplied. List, ' 
frve.—Novelties, 81 Dept., 32 Plumstead Koud, Novwich. ’ ' 
H 
MARGATE.-The Clurcnce Bowrding Extublieh- ‘ 
ment, Eastern Keplanade, Cliftonville. Unique position, BLUSHING CURED. - Doctor's fuinous a ni f 
fueing Oval. hxeellent cuisine, selcet company, | Us order, Testimonials.—H, Stevens (Bux 2), 71 Back 
anederate terns, ~ nagere Piccadilly, Munchester. | 
seca coma Spartan ee ane -_ =e _—_ j 
WITTY WISDOM! Two solutions, uny paper,| PUN FOR SIXPENCE.- Ventiiloquist’s Double 4 
fe s commission on wins over £1.—Wilson | Throat, fits root of mouth, always invisible, astonishe: - i 
25 Love Lane Terrace, Poutefract. and mystifies, sing like a canary, whine like © puppy, 7 ' 
_ — __ | and imitate birds and beasts. td. each, four for } +. = « OF UNSURPASSED F A 99 i 
Sy % 239 Pel mille . f 
BVERYTHING SENT PRIVATBLY > |°* ydney Benson (Dept. T),.239 Pentonville Rd_,Lundon,N. L Vou R. 1 
approval. tren if aut sstod you pay montiuly. Rings, | ————~--— —-——— -- — : j 
racelets, Watches, Furs, Costumes, Cycles, Gramo- i. A n, 
ys ‘te Cutalogues free. State’ gouds,- Dept. 2, | STOCK TAKING.—Genuine Sale, Cyclo Covers, H 
L . Stores, Colebrook House, Finsbury Park, | 26; Tubes, 131, Lists free.—Gortun, Manufacturers, ' 
Bouton, N. Wolverhampton, 1 1 { 
or . poe eee apa eer eet ses ererery @ 
BOON TO WEAK MEN.- Nervous - BTIQUETTE FOR MEN.- A bock setting forth —_ = i 
Physical Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, ¥ 1 in simple style fulland accurate direction fop the due a @ a S&S ® j 
« ‘Treatise, with full pea treuten observance of modern modes and manners for men, is t 
tiaireds of Lest > Of complete crire nl * Etiquette for Men,’ by G. BR. M. Devereux. It muy be 
i, post tree, twe DP. J. Murviy, 12> High , had, post free, fur 12 from A, F, Sowter, Publisher, 17 
a secant (The Yellow and Red Label: | 
:) 


writes. “The * 


GUARANTEED 5 YEABS!! Bicb Eboncen barrel ? inches tong, fitted la-ct, Goi 
SS 


plated nib; fills itself in two seconds! 


untesx of Winchelsea encioses P.O. 16 for 
any otber make at 1u.-!" FLW 


Tyde, Ksq., wr 
anything The 


Testimonials and Catalogue. 1.000 Bargains in Jewellery and Novelties, Post Free! 
The LEEDS BARGAIN CO. (Dept. 4), 5 Richmond Road, LEEDS. 


mte’ Pen, M. G. Powell, B 
* Pour more ‘Silkrites’; 
red.’ 


+. Writes: Is, 
@ thie as well 


THE HIGHEST COCOA VALUE OBTAINABLE 


No Coupons—Full Value 
the Cocoa. 
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4> To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE, 


TRaNeMiesIoN at 
Boox Rates. 
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You can't Disappear 


WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 22, 1913. 


being that a body falling into the sea close to land 
is practically certain to be washed on shore sooncr 
or later. So, as the days passed by, incredulity 


The World Has No Corners to Hide in Nowadays. | deepened into disbelief ; the newspapers set their 


ExpKRIENCE has shown that it is not so easy 
yowadays a8 it seems for a man or a woman to 
disappear,” to cut themselves altogether adrift 
from their old associations, and begin life afresh. 

The Rev. Albert Knight no doubt thought he 
was doing a remarkably clever thing in pretending 
to fall over Flamborough Head into the sea, with 
his wife as a “* witness.” : 

He had planned it all most carefully—in bis own 
mind. The flashlight photography yarn sounded all 
tight. There was nothing improbable, in fact, 
in the story of the accident as a whole. 

Yet from the very beginning Press and public 
alike were suspicious, and we know now that 
within forty-eight hours there were at lcast three 
people—not counting Mrs. Knight—who krew the 
truth. And to-day everybody knows it. 

It was the same when Miss Violet Charlesworth 
elected to “lose her life” in a bogus motor-car 
accident a short while back. She had covered up 
her tracks beautifully, she thought, and indeed the 
whole business was, in one sense, very skilfully 
concocted. 

The night drive in the darkness along the 
dangerous cliff road! The sudden swerve of the 
powerful car—a quite conceivable thing in the 
pitch darkness! ‘Then the inevitable accident. 

Yet here again, as in Mr. Knight's case, certain 
obvious facts had been overlooked, one of them 


wee 


MOA 


reporters to work, and eventually the missing lady 
was run to earth by one of them in the little Scottish 
fishing-village where she had hidden herself. 

In the case of notorious criminals who elect to 
“ disappear,” the difficulty is increased a thousand- 
fold, for then the police have to be reckoned with. 
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FOOTBALL LZSO prize 
WON THIS WEEK. 


£500 OFFERED. > 
(See Page 872.) 
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Most people will remenber how the infamous 
Dr. Crippen vanished after murdering his wife, 
taking Miss Le Neve with him. 

He covered up his tracks most carefully. Not 
only was he himself disguised out of all recognition, 
but he adopted the really clever expedient of 
dressing his mistress in boy's clothes, and passing 
her oft as his son. 

Among all the millions of people in the world it 
would have scemed almost impcssihle to have 
jdentified these two, for there was practically ‘uc 


OVER 


1000 
“Middles” Money Prizes 


THIS WEEK. 
(See page 892.) 


Ont Penny. 


clue to go upon, Yet the precious pair were 
trapped by wireless telegraphy in mid-Atlantic eve 
ever they had the chance to set foot in the new land 
towards which they were hurrying. 

Jabez Balfour was luckier. After stealing 
millions of pounds, and bringing many thousands 
ot his fellow-creatures to utter ruin and disaster, 
he fled to Argentina. He left London sceretly at 
dead of night, travelling by way of Basle and 
Genoa to Buenos Ayres. 

There was no extradition treaty with the Argen- 
tine in those days. Balfuur thought, therefore, 
that his safety was assured, and had actually begun 
negotiations to start in business as a brewer 
in the far interior of the country. But the long 
arm of the law reached out even to the slopes 
of the Andes, and dragged him back to England 
to undergo sentence of fourteen years’ imprison- 
ment. 

Even when no crime has been committed tlic 
police frequently know the whereabouts of people 
whom the public believes to have mysteriously 
“disappeared.” Only it is no business of theirs 
to ery from the housetops the information they 

Sess. 

The Chief Constable of Leeds, it will be remem- 
bered, was perfectly well aware that Mr. Knight 
was alive and well within a few days of his alleged 
death. But he kept his knowledge to himself, and 
only made it public eventually because of the risk 
to life and limb amongst the fishermen searching 
the cliffs round Flamborough Head tor a body that 
was not there. 
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TO VOTE OR NOT TO VOTE. 


tty LZ Da 
FRAGETTES MIGHT DRESS AS 


THIS GAIN ADMIT- “+ 


AMENT 


GEEZ 


AUSE ¢& 
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Some new tactics, suggested by our own cartoonist, that may get Suffragettes the vote. 


EEE 
OR MASQUERADE AS COOKS F- 
AND ENTICE THE POLICE AWAY 
“\ FROM GUARDING THE HOUSE 
nn tty Cr 


rve KEPT WiSit SHE )/ 
my MOUTH s MY_Y 
SHUT 


AND SILENCE, TAOUGH A [2 
DIFFICULT TASK, MIGHT BE 
TRIED 


WHILS 
SMASHER WOULD SAVE TIME 


EFFECTIVE F777 
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A MECHANICAL SHOP WINDOW [}’ 
AND BE [” 


TRY JUMPING OFF WESTMINSTER BRIDGE - 
ESCUED BY M.P’s - WE DON'T THINK. 
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| 2 BLACKBALLED FOR SPITE. 
Lard Hoecbery, Cea iboden, ond Many Other 
Certain Clubs. 


Raron DE Forest, who has been “ blackbalied ” 
at the Reform Club, can at any rate seek consola- 
tion m the fact that the famous Liberal club has a 
reputation for having blackballed more prominent 
men than any other club. 

The resignation of Mr. Lloyd George and Mr. 
Wirston Churchill as a result of his non-election 
had a parallel when Mr. Joseph Chamberlair-—in the 
days when he was a prominent Liberal—nominated 
his brother for election. The latter was “‘ pilled,” 
and the famous Tariff Reformer pt resigned. 

To bo elected to one of the teadltogt:5 ubs is either 
a very diffieult or a very casy matter. As a matter 
of fact the more prominent you are, the greater 
chance do you stand, as a rule, of being black- 
balled. A man is bound to make enemies on his 
way to success, and these enemies take the oppcr- 
tunity of sting their own back when they can. 

the vince’s Little Ruse. 

When Royalty ncminates a candidate for a club 
ke is very rarely blackballed. But Royalty, 
however irtluential, does not always succeed in its 
desires. When Sheridan put up for election at 
Brooks’ he was rejected 2 number of times, though 
backed by the Prince of Wales, afterwards 
Gcorge LV. .But the Prince won in the long run. 

Shcridan’s one particular enemy was Ceorge 
Sclwyv. a well-known wit of the day, and it was 
his persistent blackballing that kept Sheridan out 
of the club. When the famous dramatist stood for 
elcetion for the eleventh time, the Prince of Wales, 
on the election night, called Selwyn to him and 
er.gaged him in an animated conversation. 

‘lhe time drew ncar when the ballot-boxes were 
to be closed, but still the Prince kept talking. 
Selwyn fidgeted, looked at the clock, and showed 
every desire to leave the room in order to receid 
his vote. But etiquette forbade him to do that till 
the Prince diemiesed him. The dismissal was given 
tive minutes too fate and Sheridan was elected ! 

Bought Up the Whole Club. 

Wen the Jate King proposed Cecil .hhodes for 
the Travellers’ Club in 1895 no one dreamt that the 
famcus empire builder would be blackballed. He 
was, however, ard the King, along with the Duke 
of Fife, Lord Grey, and all his other influential 
friends, resigned. Lord Rosebery, the late Lord 
Randolph Churchill, father of the First Lord of the 
Admiralty, and a dozen other prominent men have 
been blackhalled by the Travellers’ Club. 

Sporting clubs are always very carefcl in their 
choice of members. The late Baron Hirsch, who, 
by the way, adopted Raron de Forest as his son, 
found this out to his cost. He put up for eleotion 
at the French Jockey Club, but was rejected. 

The wealthy financier bought up the club’s 
premises, and threatened to eject the club unless 
they elected him. A general meeting was called 
ard the question was discussed, ‘“* Should they toso 
their home or elect Baron Hirech?” It did not 
take them many minutes to decide for the * no 
heme” answer. The millionaire took his second 
defeat gracefully, however, accepted the inevitable, 
and actually granted the Jockey Club a lorg 
renewal of their lease. 

‘“‘Savages’’ are Sensitive. 

The English Jockey Club blackballed the late 
Sir John Blundcl Maple, though the latter was one 
of the chief followers of the ‘Lurf, spending at the 
time no Jess than £50,000 a year on horse-racing. 

One cf the most difficult clubs to jcin is the 
Savage, the haunt of anthors and journalists. The 
difficulty is inercased by the fact that literary men 
are very sensilive creatures, and if vou have ever 
offended one who belongs to the club vcur chance 
of election is very small! ; : 

One famous author who belongs to the club has 

an cqually famous brother. ‘The brother is con- 
tinually puttirg up for clection at the Savage. and 
just as regularly he is blackballed by his own flesh 
and blood and retires till the next election ! 
_ Another member is a well-known free-lance 
journalist. One day he called on the cditor of one 
of the leading dailies and asked for an interview. 
The editor was too busy and said so. The journa- 
list waited for his rever.ge. and got it. he editor 
put up for election at the Savage Club. Everybody 
was triendly, everybody was waiting to welcome 
him with open arms. But he received the fatal 
black ball. The free-lance had had his revenge. 


Read the article entitled “ Blackballed for spite.” That is what is called @ topical article. That is=— 
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PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


BRITAIN SUNLESS VILLAGE. 
In the valley of the L; 
Devon, there is a cin 


sun is not seen. . 

The cluster of houses forming the hamlet is 
surrounded on all sides by hills se steep and high 
that from November until Fe' 


tops. 

The first appearance of the sun is eagerly looked 
for, and as it is first seen on February 14th, the 
inhabitants call it their valentine. ; 

If the day should he foggy or cloudy so that it 
cannot be seen, there is great disappointment, 
especially among the children. : 
For the first few days after the 14th the sun is 
oy seen for a very short time, but as the sun rises 
higher in the heavens the time it is in sight increases 
daily until its height is reached, when it a sr 
begins to fade from view again until in November 
it entirely vanishes froni sight for another threc 
months. c 

———o—— 


WOE WATERS AGAIN BUSY. 
Tue so-called *“ woe water,’ which has again burst 
out at Croydon need not be regarded as the fore- 
runner of any particular calamity. It is nothing 
but an intermittent spring of which there are 
many examples all through the chalk downs and 
in many other parts of the world. : 
Intermittent springs which flow for a time 
and then cease completely for a long period ave 
caused by subterranean reservoirs being drained by 
natural syphons, A glance at our little diagram 


<<<” 


will show this more-plainly than any amount ot 
explanation. 

“R.” is the reservoir, a cave which is slowly 
filled by rain making its way from the surface 
above. The mouth of the outlet “S” is quite 
low down, but owing to its curved shape no water 
can escape until the level (““L’’) has been 
reached. 


tube acting as a syphon, every drop of the great 
accumulation is steadily drained away. 

Such a reservoir may take a few months or 
many years to fill up again. This depends on 
the rainfall. 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 


Mon., February 17. 

A girl’s heart is like an umbrella. Sooner or later 
some fellow is bound to steal it. 
Tues., February 18. 

This is the way of it: A woman begins by promising 
nothing and ends by gtving all; a man begins by 
promising everything and ends by giving nothing ! 
Wed., February 19. 

Au affinity may be deserihed as a woman who 
doesn't cook your dinner but cooks your goose! 
Thurs., February 20. 

‘be married man is afraid of but one woman, the 
bachelor is afraid of allwomen. Who is the greater 
coward ? 

Fri., February 21. 


The man who gets a divorcee i8 no sport. 


He 
doesn’t believe in “ a fight to a tinish.” 


Sat., February 22. 


If your sweetheart tells you she doesn’t want to [- 


see you any more, take herat her word-—tarn out the 
light! ‘That may mend matters, 


Sun., February 23. 

Make yourse!f agreeable to a man, and he will 
want to borrow money from you; make yourself 
ageeable to a woman, and she will want to marry 
you. 


near Lynmouth, North 
quaint little hamlet called 
Middleham, where for three months in the year the 


WEEK ENDIN} 
Ven. 22, 1913. 


the sun f 
does not rise high cnough to be seen over their 
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SPIES IN PRPTICOATS, 


Nearly All the Big Powers Enmploy Women as 
Secret Service Agents. 


“TI BELIEVE you were catrapped- by a woman 
who is an agent of some foreign country, and that 
you were in M entrapped and fooled!” 
temarked Justiee Darling recently when sentenciny 
Charles Parrott, the ex-Naval man, to four year:’ 


| penal servitude for selling naval secrets. 


To those who are acquainted with the history ut 


‘espionage, this statement came as no surprise. 


for nearly all the. most sensational spying cases «{ 
recent years have been engineered’ by unscrupu!ou< 
women. For when it comes to trickery there is no 
match for a clever woman, especially if, as is often 
the case, she has natural beauty allied to her power 
of stealing confidences. 


Caught Germany Napping. 

Only a few years back am important German 
fortress had to ‘a entirely rebuilt owing to Franc:- 
obtaining extensive and valuable information 
regarding its armaments and the geography of th: 
important portion. of Gcrinan frontier that it 

led. And this act was rendered necessar. 
owing to the ramifications of a Frenchwoman whies: 
attractive personality enabled her to worm thes: 
secrets from important Berlin officials, in) whos: 
homes she was impkcitly trusted and entertainc |. 

Recently a charming lady who posed as . 
governess was sentenced to four years’ penal 
servitude for spying. She was employed by two 
European Powers, and, by acting as a qorompers fa 
the children of naval officers in Paris and Berlin, she 
paved the way to acquaintance with those huldin: 
responsible positions. 

Stole Plans of Our First Dreadnought. 

With remarkable audacity, she annexed chart< 
and plans and sold them in the right quarter-. 
This she found an easy task, having, in her position 
of governess, ample means of learning in what part 
of the house such documents were stored, ancl i‘ 
was not until a bunch of duplicate keys of a number 
of Admiralty safes were found in her poussessivn 
that suspicion fell upon her. 

Everyone remembers the sensation some years 
ago when must_complete plans of the interior of the 
first British Dreadnought were published in « 
German newspaper. About this time an attractiv« 
American lady of German descent suddenly disap- 
peared from London's society circles, where, |v 
reason of her charming personality and appareni 
wealth, she had been given a hearty welcome. 

An inquiry was held on the affai., and it w= 


| sugg ‘sted that this-] bably knew a good deal 
Then the spring begins to flow at “OQ” and, the | sug ‘st i lacky probably g t 


about the Icakage of thes: important plans, am! 
probably further pecmeotlings would have bes 
taken had not the honour of several officers of hi!) 


standing i: naval and society circles heen involved. 


“Have you any references?" asked the laty 
of the house. 

‘Yes, ma'am, a lot of “em.” 

* Then, why didn’t you bring them with you * 

“They're just like my photographs, maa: 
None of ’em does me justice !’’’ 


ODDITicsS IN ADS. 

A PARAGRAPH has come across from America to 
to the effect that a famous Chicago beef firm ha~ 
been trying to persu&de the Nicaraguan Govern 
ment to allow the sides of its warships to be turn«! 
into sailing sandwich-boards, advertising the beet 
in question. Though a tempting price is said to 
have been offered (£10,000 a year), the 
prcposal was declined. 

Equally striking advertising scoops have been 
attempted in this country. When the new hin 
George stamps were first issued a world-famous 
soap firm was rumoured to have offered to poy + 
huge yearly sum in return for the usc of 1 
gummed side. The figure suggested is said t« 
have been £50,000 a year. But the blank side «t 
our stamps is still merely a desert of gum. 

Twenty-five years ago the owners of a popular 
pill sought permission to adorn the white clil!s 


F of Dover with gigantic lettering advertising thcir 


pills. This magnificent bill-posting station is #til! 
ahlank. ‘The offer, it was generally agreed, was nit 
seriously meant. The newspaper talk of the 
project. was thousands of pounds of {ree 
advertisement in itself. 


= 
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We Bow to a “P.W.” Audience. 

(Nigger ntnsirels, who were so popular many years 
eyo, have come into their own again. During the 
past few weeks theusands of people have scen Mr. 
Eustace Gray’a Palladium Minstrels, and so have 
renewed their acquaintance with such cld favourites 
us Walley Scott, Joe Morley and Little Thomas. 
In the following article the three ‘Old Mohawks "’ 
relate some experiences to Mr. P. Deubleyou.) 


The Man Who Burns Our Corks. 


Mr. WattEy Scorr had to scratch his hair, or 
rather, his woolly wig, when Mr. P. Doubleyou 
asked him to recall the days when he was with the 
old Mohawks, 

“It’s many years ago, and it makes me feel old 
to think of them,” he confessed ; “‘ still, here’s a 
story which concerns ‘ Blackie,’ the man who burnt 
the corks for us in those days, and who, curiously 
enough, still does this most important work. Poor 
‘ Blackio ’ hag a screw loose somewhere, and out of 
sympathy for him we took him on to do cdd jobs 
and run messages. 

“Well, one day, about a quarter of an hour 
before the rise of the curtain, ‘ Blackie ’ told us, to 
cur horror, that he’d forgotten to bring a supply of 
corks with him. Something had to be done, and 
pretty quickly, too, so 1 sent him away with orders 
not to come back until he had procured at least 
« dozen corks, 

“In less than five minutes he returned, «miling, . 
with a handful. I was too busy at the moment to 


three ad Mohawhs | 


; came round in a furious rage and told me what had 
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ask him where he had obtained them ; but I found 
out before the end of the day, when the manager 


happened. 

“* Blackie’ had becn to the wine-cellar of the 
theatre and had extracted all the corks from the 
champagne bottles! Although this was rather 
disastrous for the management, ‘ Blackie’ had 
unintentionally done us a geod turn, for the 
champagne had so lost its strength that it could not 
be sold, and it was, therefore, presented to the 
troupe. 

“ On another occasion I asked ‘ Blackie’ to mark 
some new costumes I had bought with my name. 
During the day, when I asked him if he had done 
the job, he replied: ‘1 put your name on the first, 
sir, and * ditto’ on all the rest!’ ” 


Half a Million Burnt Corks. 

“ What ‘ Blackie’ does not know about burning 
corks can’t possibly be worth knowing. He 
estimates that he has burnt just over half a million 
while he has been at the game. 

“Talking about burnt corks, many theatrical 
outfitters have tried to get us to use patent tube 
blacks ; we have sampled many of these but the 
are not half so satisfactory as the good old snethod. 
The public, too, are very particular about this point ; 
they have always associated minstrels with burnt 
cork and they do not corsider we are the ‘real 
thing ’ unless our faces are blacked in this manner.” 

When the old Mohawks broke up, it is interesting 
to recall, the seat which Mr. Scott occupied fur so 
many years as chief Tambo, sold for fifty guineas 
at an auction sale. 

Mr. Joe Morley, the Premier Banjoist of the 
World, told an interesting story of how he started 
learning the banjo. It was on an instrument he 
made himself out of an old wooden box and some 
parchment, with pins to fasten the catgut to. In 
spite of the roughness of this instrument *‘ Old Joe ” 
managed to get a surprising amount of tone out of 
it. 

Still, those days have passed by long ago, and the 
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instrument which he uses now cost no less than 
sixty guineas. 

“Tt’s my sweetheart,” he said, pointing to it 
with pride, “ and ’’—with a merry twinkle in his 
eye—" believe me. it's much less expensive than 
a real one would be.” 

Althoxgh in the whole course of his career Mr. 
Morley has never had time to leave England, he 
is just-as well-known in the Colonies as he is here, fur 
he has composed over 100 banjo melodies, including 
“ That Darkie Chuckle’ and “ Dresden China.” 

Seventy-four -Not Out. 

Little Thomas, is the oldest and perhaps the most 
popular of all the old Mohawks, and his seventy 
four years weigh very lightly on him indeed. 

When Mr. P. Doubleyou asked him how he 
managed to keep such a happy face in spite of his 
age he replied: “I think it's because, in the words 
of my song, ‘I carry my sunshine with me.’” 

Little Thomas told an’ amusing story of a man 
in his audience who would persist in standing up 
when anything special was taking place on the stage. 
At length a person behind him, growing tired of 
straining his neck to see what was going on, shouted 
out, “Sit down in front !”’ 

The troublesome fellow, who was a bit of a wag, 
turned round aud in a loud voice replied: ‘* It 
cannot. be done, sir; I am so built that it is an 
impossibility for me to sit down in front '—-but 
the rest of his speech was cut short by an attendant 
touching him on the shoulder and commanding 
him to “ sit down like an ordinary person.” 

“T send a special message of affection to all 
P.W. readers who caw me more then thirty years 
ago,” Little Thomas said, “ and hope that all other 
readers wili possess as much vitality es I do when 
they pass their three score and ten years.” 

When Mr. Eustace Gray’s Palladium Minstrels go 
on tour, Walley Scott, Joe Morlev and Little 
Thomas are going with them, while Mr. Johnny 
Danvers, an o!d Mohawk and nephew ot Dan Leno, 
is going to be the “Cornerman’”’ and chief fun- 
maker of “ The London Minstrels.” 


“HAVE YOUR OWN PICTURE PALACE! 


THE MOST 


A 
CINEMA - 
AT HOME 
FREE! 


NOVEL PRIZE EVER GIVEN IN A C 
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Cinematograph, we propose to subserihe for him to the Pathéscope Film Library 


OMPETITION. 


and joy to yourself and your friends. ; 

Ii is not necessary for vou to be at all mechanical to work the Cinema- 
tograpb, All you have to do ix tu insert a film according to the very simple 
directions, and, having placed in position the screen which is given away with the 
instrument, you simply turn a handle. Br a most ingenious device the turning 
of the ha serves the double purpose of unwinding tho film spool and at the 


by mcans of which he can choose, from a long list, three films at a time and take 
them out of the library, and, if he cares to do so, he may change these three filma 
twice every week, Each of these tilme contains from ene to four separate picture 
stories, and the three films give about an hour's show. Already there are 
some 130 or so stories in film to be obtained from the Film Library, and new 
films are being added every week to this list. . 

One very great advantage of this splendid Cincmatograph machine is that 
there is absolutely no danger of fire whatsoever in it. The tilms are made of special 
non-inflammable material and canvot burn. 


same time making its own electric light by means of which the picture is thrown 


on to the screen, 


As to the films themselves, these are of the highest order, and, so that the 


fortunate winner may get the greatest happiness 


HOW TO WIN T 


To win the Cinematograph Machine which we are 
ofiering, is the simplest thing in the world. All you 
have got to do is to make a scutence or phrase of not more 
than four words the initials of which must be chosen from 
the letters in the word © CINEMATOGRAVPHL.” You 
cin_use the letter ‘‘a’’ twice because it occurs twice. 

Here isan example sentence which, of course, must not 
be used. 

“ Mokes Evenings Go Pleasantly.” 

‘Che sentence or phrase you make should have some 
bearing on the word‘ CINEMATOGRAPIL”? You can 
use the letters you choose in any order, but no letter, 
execpt ‘*a,”’ can be used more than once. a 

When you have made your sentence write it in the 
space provided on the entry form, and sign your name 
underneath, Before posting your attempt read the rules 
Cpposite carefully, 


—4n article on a recent event. 


Can 


and pleasure from his — spacious drawing-room. 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


1. All attempts must Le forwarded on the coupon in the 
third column. 

2 When you have filled up the coupon. cut il out. 
place it in’ an envelope addressed to the Editor, 
Pearson's Weekly, Uenrietta Street, Londen, WLC, 

3. Mark your cnvelope & Cinematograph ” ia the top left- 
hand corner.” 

4. All attempts must arrive on or before Tuealey, 
Mareh 4th. ; 

5. The prize of the Cinematograph Machine, together 
with a year's subscription to the Pathéscope Film 
Library, will be awarded to the reader from whom the 
Editor receives what is considered to he the best 
sentence constracted in the snanner indicated, 


you sugéesi one? Read your morning's paper and see if you can! 
gS ! 


It is not a toy, but a really practical machine which gives the same resulta 
as the instrument in the picture palaces. i I 
gramophone machine, but is as cqually effective in the small parlour as in the 


It is no bigger than the ordinary 


HE CINEMATOGRAPH MACHINE. 


6. Youmay send in as many attempts as you like, but each 
attempt must be wri:ten on the coupon provided 5 
only one attempt is allowed on cach coupon. 


aa{{ CINEMATOGRAPH COUPON } 


Write your fore words cleacly in iik. 
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Tus Foottall Skill Competition bas been devised for 
he amusement of the many tens of thousands of our 
readers who take a keen interest in Association Football, 
and to enable them to put their knowledge to good account. 
The prize offered is £ and the task set enables com- 
petitors to display their skill in following up football, and 
also fosters their intcrest in the game. 

It so frequently hagpens that the success of a 
team is seriously atfected by the presence or 
absence of one particular player or by other local 


conditions. In er, therefore, %. © ae in- 
dividual competitors to pare r football | 
skill an he fullest extent we permit 


knowledge tot 
them to send in more than one entry 
they cons der it necessary. 

Any number of persons can inclose their coupons 
in one envelope, provi.ed the proper amount of 
Postage is affix d ‘ 

As a help and guide to the exercise of your 
judgment, we recommend “Pearson's Football 
Annual,” price 3d. (or post free 4d. from the 
Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which willbe found pgs pig information regard- 
ing teams, records of play in past seasons, and 
results of corres ding League matches played 
last season, all which are of enormous assist- 
ance in marking your coupon. 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 


1, 


orm where 


The names of the teams which you believe will lose 

must le crossed out, Where you forecast a draw 

don’t cross out either. 

Names and addresses must be written in ink in the 

spuce provided. Typewriting and blacklead pencil 
2 canrot be accepted. 


ONE COMPETITOR WINS 


=~ ARENT FOOTBALL § 


ourself acquainted with 


| 


i 


nm 
panel - 


KILL 


_NOGOALS. NO ENTRY FEE. 


YOU MAY SEND AS MANY 
ATTEMPTS AS YOU LIKE. 


nbs taking*part im matches to be played on Saturday, March let. 


i the names of the el: 
TWaar pip aay ag ay pele ~— the records and eapabilities of the various clubs, and decide in each case which club you _thiuk 
You will win, Then draw a line in ink 
DO. then leave names of both teams in. 


through the name of the club which you believe will loses If, in your opinion, any of the ma‘ches will result in a draw, 
> — pda L} 


8. When you have filled up tho entry form, eut it out | Cut Out Cou and Post to Us Unfalded. 
and pie it in an cores addressed to the Editor of coupon falded, 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, Closing Date, FRIDAY, FEB. 28th. 
W.C. Mary yore envelope Pek ge No. = Fe re en a ln a ee ee 
the top left- corner, and affix a penny stamp. 9 
Oe iP ante must arte not later than ist pat | Pearson's Football Contest 
Fray, een ng try f ‘ie No. 26. . 

4. ‘ompetitors muy send in as many en orms as they : 
wah: anf any i of persons can inclose their Matches to be played on Saturday, March Ist 
coupons in one yemnelopes provided the proper amount Cross ont whlch oe ee ee club, For 
of post is affixed, J 

5. Tis ous of £500 will be awarded to the competitor Bolton Wanderers v Blackburn Rovers 
from whom the Editor receives an entry form bear- Chelsea v Manchester City 
ing what proves to be the correct result of all the Liverpool v Derby County 
matches played. Jn the event of a tie this sam will Newcastle United v Everten 
be divided. In the event of one or more matches not Oldham Athletic v West Bromwich Albion 
pee et ee ie eee a Sheffield United v Sheffield Wednesday 

6. Should no competitor give the correct results of all Woolwich A 1 v Bradford Cit 
the matches played, £25 will be awarded to the wich Arsena' ri ¥ 
competitor who sends the entry form containing the | } Clapton Orient v Bristol City 
greatest number of correct results, In the event of a Glossop v Birmingham 
tie this sum will be divided Leicester Fosse v Folham 

7. The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY will accept Steckgort County v ry 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or non-delivery Wolverhompion Wan. v Barnsley 
of paz attempt enbewitady and proof of posting will Liacota City v Notts Forest 
not ke a ag proof of receipt. ; 

8. Tho Editon of PEARSON'S WEEKLY does not sta be ‘Kien ents Park Rangers 
assume any responsibility for any alterations that may rightcs ove jon v Reading 
be made in the fixtures given in the entry form. Merthyr Towa v Crystal Palace 

9. Nocorrespondence will be entered imto im connection Bristo! Rovers v Brentford 
with the competition, and telegrains will be ignored. Portsmouth v Northampton Town 

10. The published ——s + spel and competitors may The above matches take place on the ground 
enter on this understauding only, nase 

11. No coupon bearing on address in Scotland will be of the first-named club. 


eligible for this competition. 


£250. 


OUR BIG PRIZE GOES TO A WELSH READER. 


Result of Football Contest No. 22. 


Matches Played on Saturday, Feb. 1Ist. 


In this contest we offered £250 for a correct, or most nearly correct, forecast of matches to be played 


in the Second Round of the English Cup. 


The match, Manchester v. Sunderland, was abandoned, 


consequently it has not been taken intv consideration in judging the contest. 


Me. J. 


WILLIAMS, 52 Borthyn Street, 


was the only competitor to correctly forecast tho remaining fifteen games. In next week’s Pearson’s 


Weekly Mr. Williams will tell how he won the £250. 


f FOOTER FACTS AND FANCIES. 


Cup Legends. 

Tue old saying that the team which defeats the | 
Wolves will win the Cup, may come true this year— ! 
at least Bradford people hope co. Bradford have a: 
stiff hurdle to surmount in meeting Sheffield Wednesday ; 
in the Third Round, but as the game takes place 
at Park Avenue, there are many who fancy their 
chances, and hope not only to see Bradford in the 
Fourth Round, but also in the Final. | 

Another axiom of the Cup is that the holders | 
generally get knocked out in the First Round. This ! 
yeas, however, it did not materialise, but although ! 
Barnsley survived the First Round, they succumbed | 
to Blackburn Rovers in the Second Round. 


London's Hope. es 
Crystal Palace, the sole surviving hope of Londoners 


| 


' 


| at 


I agree to abide By the decision published in 
*¢ Pearson’s Weekly” and to accept it as final,and 
I enter only on this anderstanding, and I agree to 
abide by the conditions printed in * Pearson's 
Weekly.” 


Signature di NaiccagaaasecdbsaseeneteT tanec; 
Address...... seeceeceeeananeeencesees 
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Competitors May Send as Many Attempts 
as They Wish. 


for the Crystal Palace are redoubtable Cup fighters, 
and will enter the fight with a good heart. ‘There is 
no reason why the Palace should not worthily uphold 
the honour of London in the Third Round, and may, 
perhaps, spring another surprise, as they did some 
years ago, when they defeated Newcastle United 
at St. James’ Park in an English Cup tie. 

Some interesting games appear in 

Coupon No. 26. 

Blackburn Rovers ran up a total of six goals against 
Bolton Wanderers at Ewood Park on October 26th, 
and Newcastle United similarly defeated Everton at 
Liverpool. The return games are sure to produce 
great struggles, for Bolton will try to turn the tables 


; on the champions, while Everton will strain every 


muscle to avenge the ignominious defeat inflicted 
upon them before their own supporters. Anyway, 
it is not likely that six goals will separate the winners 


' and losers on this occasion. 


Oldham Athletic defeated West Bromwich Albion 
the Hawthorns by the odd goal in five in 


in the English Cup, have a formidable task in meeting ; October last, and according to the book should count. 
Aston Villa in the Third Round. The draw % a good : upon another victory, as thes, like Newcastle, will 


one so far ax the Palace officials are concerned, for | be performing before their own s 
as a result | 
: fr 


they expect to divide an enormous gate, 
of their visit to Birmingham, 


tators, 
Lincoln. City. was another club that won away 
om home at the first meeting, The high ho 


(Phe ‘Glaziers’ played very good games against | expressed concerning the Lincoln team and promotion 
Glossop and Bury in the cartier rounds of the Cup, | are, at the present, a bit bli hted, but they are not 


winning both matches without a goal being scored : 
azainst thei. 

‘Tho * Villans” will not have as casy a task as they | 
bad when Weet Ham met them in the Second Round 


—Iam on the look out for a rising journalist. 


i Notts Forest. 


yet out of the running—neither are their opponents, 
The Foresters are sure to go all out 
for a win, for they are now running well in the pro- 
motion stakes, and an away victory, besides wiping 


Here's your chance! 


out the home defeat, may even mean the First Divisien 
next season. 
. Portsmouth also snatched a victory away from home, 
defeating the ‘‘Cobblers"’ at Northampton by the 
odd goal in three. The question is, can they do it 
again, even at Fratton Park? Northampton have 
‘defeated Millwall and drawn with the Palace thi< 
season away from home, so should put up a good fight. 
Bristol Rovers was the only other club in the 
Coupon who captured the two points away from home. 
defeating Brentford by the only goal scored in the 
game. Brentford played a very plucky game against 
the leaders of the Rog cher League.in their last away 
match, and were very unlucky to go away without « 
point. They may be more fortunate when they mect 
the Rovers at Bristol, and come away with, at Jeast, one 
point—if not two. 
Only Two Draws. 
Only two games in the Cou resulted in draws 
at the first time of asking. Glossop gathered in it 
int from Birmingham as a result of their visit to the 
Be Andrew's inclosure, and Leicester Foase also 
divided the points with the Cottagers at Fulham. 
Birmingham need the two points this time, if they 
are to stand much chance of promotion, and Leicester 
; Fosse need them equally as mych if they are to avoid 
: the two fatal positions at the foot of the table. F 
All tho ot games in the Coupon resulted in 
| victories for the home teams, but readers will remember 
that the venue is changed in the return matches, 
and that the losing, and visiting teams, on the first 
occasions, will now play before their own supporters. 
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“THERE ic 
not sufficient 
evidence against 
you to justify 
your further 
detention, Lieu- 
tenant Daring, 
and so you are discharged. You may go.” 

The German judge took oft his spectacles and wiped 
them as he uttered the words. He appeared to speak 
in his usual dry mattcr-of-fact voice, but a very ecute 
listener might have detected a note of amused con- 
tempt in his tones, while anyone watching his face 
closely would have seen the flicker of a sardonic smile 
tlash across it for an instant. 

Without a word, Lieutenant Daring stepped out of 
the dock, @ free man. and as he moved towards the 
back of the court he heard the judge begin to speak 
agai. 

“The evidence against the other Englishman, 
Lieutenant Wells, is stronger end more definite, how- 
ever; we will proceed with the charge against him,” 
he droned. 

Knowing that he would not be allowed to remain, 
Daring left the court, regained the few personal 
belongings that had been taken from him on arrest, 
and sought the strect. 

Almost directly he did so, the reason for his unex- 
pectedly abrupt dismissal was made plain to him; 
on a newspaper contents bill which caught his eye 
were the words, ‘‘ Kahn Released.” 

The words explained everything: they told him 
why he had been discharged directly the court sat 
that morning. 
with spies agein. 

A week ago Kahn and another German had been 
arrested on a charge of espionage at Chatham, and 
a day later he and Lieutenant Wells had been charged 
with spying in Kiel, Germany's great naval port. 
Now that Kahn had been set free Daring hed been 
released—‘‘ to balance matters,” as often happens in this 
modern comic opera sort of “spy” catching business. 

As mostly is the case, there had been no genuine 
grounds for arresting Daring on such a charge, and, 
equally, there were none where Wells was concerned. 
But because two Germans had been arrested in Eng- 
land it was evidently considered necessary to arrest 
two Englishmen in Germany. 

And Lecause Wells had taken a few harmless photo- 
graphs—the sort of photographs you can buy for a 
halfpenny in any picture postcard shop—and because 
Daring was staying in Kicl with him, they had been 
singled out as the victims. 

For four days the two had been kept under lock 
and key, all sorts of legal shifts and delays 
heing resorted to in order to mark time and 
watch the course of the Chatham case. But 
now that Kahn had been liberated Dating 
had been treated likewise. 

In his own mind Daring knew that if 
Kahn's companion, Ruhmann, were found 
not guilty, Wells would also be found not 
guilty, but that if Ruhmann were sentenced 
Wells would he sentenced, and the game of 
lit for tat would be playcd through to the 
bitter end. 

He bought a paper on his way back to 
his quiet little hotel, and sat down to read 
carefully the report of the Chatham case as 
soon as ho got there. The evidence against 
Ruhmann wes strong—he had been caught 
red-handed in the dockyard, disguised. und 
making sketches of a new type of battle- 
ship being built there, and it seemed as if 
he mnst be convicted. 

The case was obviously drawing to a close 
and news of Ruhmann’s sentence might 
come through at any moment now. And 
the receipt of the news would be Germany's 
cue with regard to Wells. 

Daring tossed the paper aside, got up, 
and went out. Everything now depended 
upon the time the result of the trial in 
England reached Kiel, but with Inck there 
was & way—just one ssible way—of 
saving Wells, of literally snatching him 
away from under the Germans’ noscs. 

In a few bricf moments that they had 
scized together during exercise on the 
previous day, Daring had foreseen a way of 
escape if one of them were liberated before 
the other, and he had whispered his plan 
to Wells. 

Daring fully realised that his plan was 
@ terribly risky one, It meant certain 


—For the ten best suggestions for topical articles I will give Electric Hand-lamps. Mark postesrds “ Top.’ 


It was the old game of tit fur tat! 


As the rope trailed over into the 
it, grabbed it firmly, a 


Mearing 
A RECORD “ FLIGHT.” 


long imprisonment and loss of position if he failed in 

it and was caught, but he was determine! to take the 

risk all the satne. 
* * * * * * 

Wells spent a long monotonous morning in court. 
After two hours the proceedings were adjonrned, 
the judge annonneing that the court would not. re- 
assemble until three o’clock—a couple of hours later. 
The object of such a course was obvious; he hoped 
thet by then there would be some definite news about 
Ruhmann. 

Wells was taken back to the prison for the interval, 
and as he passed out of ihe court he was just ablo to 
catch a glimpse of a young man blowing his nose with 
a red silk handkerchiet. The young man was Daring’s 
messenger, end the red silk bhondkerchief wes the 
signal to Wells tu lc ready to cscape presently. 

Now Daring pos:esicd one inestimable help in the 
preparation of his plans; he had spent four days in 
tho same gaol as Wells, and so he had first-hand 
knowledge of how and when to put his plans into 
execution with the greatest chance of their being 
successful. 

Wells had his lunch brought into him from a res- 
taurant in the town. He ate it slowly and without 
any apparent trace of excitement or nervousness in 
his manner. When he had finished he sat still in his 
cell and waited. 

Presently he heard the sound .of footsteps in the 
corridor outside, and in another second or two a warder 
had appeercd and nodded to him. It was the sign 
that he might, if he wished. as usual, lezve his cell 
and go out into the big prison yard und welk about 
for exercise until he was required back in court. 

Wells followed the man outside. His blood was 
circulating faster with the excitement of what ley 
before him, but outwardly he showed no signs of his 
feclings. The yard was deserted when he reached 


it. except for the presence of one solitary warder in | 


charge. 

It was a big rough syuare, pethaps thirty yards 
long on cach of its four sidex, partly grass-suwn, 
partly concrete. The walls, solid masonry walls, 
straight. and absolutely smooth, were a good twelve 
feet high. No prisoner, however cunning or agile, 
could hope to climb over these walls unaided, and cven 
with assistance from outside the attcmpt that way 
would almost certainly have ended in failure. Long 


before a man could have scaled a wall or, having 
scaled it, got right away, he would have been brought 
down by the warders’ guns. 

And so, secure in his fecling that Wells could do 
nothing but walk harmlessly about the yard. the 
warder on duty paid but cursory attention to him, 
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He lolled on his scat in one corner and scarcely looted 
at the young Englishinan. 

For a quarter of an hour Wells walked up end down 
and round the yard. and then he suddenly stood still 
and looked up skywards at what at first looked like 
a very big bird in the distance. 

Rather slowly the “ hig bird’ drew nearer and grew 
more distinct ; it was an acroplane, fighting its way 
grimly through the somewhat stiff wind blowing. 

Wells stuffed his hat more firmly on his head and 
walked towards the wall of the yard in the direction 
the acroplane was coming from. It was now only a 
few hundred yards away, apparently making to fly 
right over the prison yard. The noise of its engine 
attracted the notice of the rather s!cepy warder, and 
he sat up and watched its approach with a certain 
amount of indifferent interest. An oeroplane was 
not a great novelty to him; they often fiew over the 
waste land surrounding the gaol. 

The machine came slowly on, and, although tho 
warder did not notice it, there was what looked like 
a. long rope trailing about down to carth from a point 
underneath tho airman’s seat. With the wind against 
it, the acroplane sccmed to have some difliculty in 
maintaining any great speed, and as it came above 
the yard it was travelling very slowly —for an acro- 
i 
\ 


plane. 

The sleepy warder watched it nonchalantly. 6 
was low down in the air and its ‘railing rope almost 
reached down so as to drag on the prison yard. Sud- 
denly. however, the sleepy warder jumped up violently 
from his scat and gave voice to a loud cry of dismay. 

An extraordinary and unexpected thing had hap- 
pened. As the rope trailed over into the vard, the 
sleepy warder’s charge, Licntenant Wells, had made 
a sudden bound at it, grabbed it firmly, and been 
swnng off his feet into the air! 

As he caught the rope it seemed to have become 
a rope ladder: the aeroplane trembled for an instant 
and then shot upwards ; and scrambling up the ladder 
with ¢ dexterity only possible in a sailor or an acrobat, 
Wells was “ spirited” away, just clear of the prison 
walls, under the very nose of his custodian. 

With a yell, the warder, thoroughly awake and 
sensible to what had eccurred now, seized his carbine, 
H and, taking hurried aim. fired at the man swinging and 
climbing up the rope towards the acroplane. 

He emptied his magazine of its -ix cartridges without 
effect. The “ mark’ he had to fire at was as difliculs 
io hit as is a snipe, swinging, rising and dipping, anc 
; plunging. and in less than a minute he and othee 
| prison officials, who had rushed out on hearing the 

shots, had the mortification of secing the prisoncr 
wriggle clear of the Inddcr and take his scat in the 
machine behind the airman. 

Altering its, course slightly the aeroplane shot 
away at increased speed into space. Just before it 
reecded into the faintness of distance the man who 
had scrambled so unexpectedly and amazingly into 

rit turned and waved his hat in a graceful token of 
farewell. 
| The governor of the priscn watched him, an angry, 
! bafled Jock in his cyes, Then he swore, 

* * x # * * 
Tt was getting on for ten o'clock when, after battling 
with the winds of the North Sea and being 
within an ace of heing overturned into the 
waters of it af least a dozen times, that 
Dering tirst sighted a few twinkling land 
lights on the coast of England. 

“At last! he called out to Wells, 
* Hooray! We've done it with a Tittle luck 
now. old son! Essex, b think.” 

He heeded slightly away from the cluster 
of lights, not wishing to descend actually 
in a town ov village. and ino ancther tea 
minutes he had vol-ploned sofely dowr oa 
to saine marsh head. 

“And now.” said Wells, ae soon as they 
hed landed. 7 foean shake vou by tho hand 
and sey thank vou properly.” 

Dering took his hand and loughed. 

“And now we can tind a bed and somes 
thing to eat. which is far more important,” 
he said. ‘I'm just about famished. We'vo 
made a record tlight in two ways -- only we 
have got to keep it very dark et present.” 

Twenty minutes later thoy had wiiked 
into the little town of the twinkling lights 
end had ordered supper the biggest aud 
best supper youcan produce in the sheetest 
time,” was Daring’s order, 

He picked up eu evening paper while 
they were waiting. 

* Here we are.’ he said presently. ‘© Tho 
court adjourned at three o'clock, and ten 
minutes later sentence was pronornced on 

Yuhmann—ten vears’ imprisonment.” 

“It was about half past two when you 
did the monkey act on that rope ladder, 
and precious nearly upset Che whole machine, 
Wells,” said Daring, “It was a good job 
things came off os they did, cr you'd 
have got ‘tit’ fur Ruhmonn’s ‘tat’ by 
now.” 

(Another of Dasing’s adventures story's.) 
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“You have made me a beast, and 
when you open the door of my cell, 
you will let out Satan himself.” 


THE PLOT AND PLOTTERS. 


JASPER THORNTON: A man who has spent ten 
years in prison for a crime which he never 
committed. Before his release he inherits a huge 
fortune, and with this at his back, he vows to 
make life unbearable for— 

HENRY MUMFORD, the man for whose crime he 
suffered, Mumford is now a wealthy financier, 
supposed to be a widower. - 

MARGARET MUMFORD: The financier’s only child, 
She is the one eo in the world whom Mumford 
regards unselfishly, 

JOHN HATTON: A young man who is released from 
prison with Thornton, The latter pays him twenty 

unds a week to assist him in his scheme of revenge. 
Fiatton has obtained the post of private secretary at 
Mr. Mumford’s residence. 

MARY HATTON: John’ssister. She wants her brother 
to go straight, but she cannot get him out of Thornton's 
—— She is a typist employed at Mr, Mumford’s 
office. 


CYRIL LAMBERT: Margarct Mumford’s lover. 


By stealing some papers from his enemy, Jasper Thornton 
hearse that Mrs. Mumford is alive and’ (hat on is a drug 
maniac. He visits her and then realises that she is dealing 
in an unspeakable traffic. He immediately offers her a 
large sum of mon-y to kidnap a girl and condemn her to 
a life of shame. ‘The girl is her own daughter Margaret ! 

That evening Thornton journeys to Hampstead. He is 
followed by Mary Hatton. For a quarter of an hour 
‘Thornton waits outside a certain house until Cyril Lambert 
appears. ‘Thornton shadows him across the Hea‘h. 

for a few seconds Mary Hatton loses sight of the 
two men. Suddenly, as she forces her way between two 
clusters of gor-e, a great hand grips her arm, and the 
savage voice of Jasper Thornton hisses in a low whisper, 
** What are you following me for, girl?” 

As Mary shrinks back in terror she sees in his other 
hand a revolver, and on a seat not twenty yards away the 
raotionless figure of Cyril Lambert, sitting gazing out 
across the beauty of the night-shadowed Heath. 


CHAPTER V., 


The Girl and Her Boss, 

_Mary Harton felt herself forcibly pulled down 
behind the furze bush into a tangle of wet bracken 
and fallen leaves, so that the solitary figure of Cyril 
Lambert, sitting on the seat twenty yards away, was 
hidden from view. The grip on he arm tightened 
and the harsh voice of Jasper Thornton sounded in her 
car. 

** What are you following me for 2 Answer me !”” 

She had been terrified at first, when out of the 
darkness his hand had closed upon her arm, but now 
all fear scemed to Jeave her. Tn spite of the man’s 
brutality in word and action she did not fear him, 
tee t, *ve a right to walk where I please,” she whispered 

ck. 

“Why were you following me?” he repeated 
ravagely. ‘* That’s not an answer.” 

He tightened his grip on her arm so that it hurt her. 

“You aro hurting my arm,” she said quietly ; 
** unless you want me tocry out, you must let it go.” 

As she spoke she heard footsteps approaching. 
Cyril Lambert, his evening stroll finished, was _re- 
turning home. Jasper Thornton pulled the girl close 
to his side, and almost instinctively she put her hand out 
so that she touched the revolver that he held. 

They crouched together thus behind the furze bush 
motionless until the night had swallowed up the 
tigure of Cyril Lambert. Then the girl wrenched her 
arm free and stood up, and Jaspcr Thornton rove at 
the same moment. 

“Tm an ill man to meddle with, Miss Hatton,” 
he said, towering over her in the darkness,“ You’ve 
heen interfering with my plans; you'd bettcr bo 
careful.” 

* You've a revolver in your hand, Mr. Thornton ; 
perhaps you'd like to shoot me ; I’m quite defenceless,’’ 

She heard him muttering under his breath. 

“You're plucky, very plucky!” he broke out; 
* but don't come between ine and what I've sworn 
to do, or you will suffcr for it.” 

“If F could prevent you committing a crime, I 
should certainly do it, whatever the consequences.’ 

** You don’t understand, girl!’ he retorted. ‘t You 
think you can gauge my actions by hard and fast rules 
of conduct. But you can't, you can't. If you had 
suffered as I have suffered you would understand. 
‘Ten years in prison for a crime that I never committed, 
and a mother and si-tcr killed, and the man who did 
this thing living a life of Inxury and content, looked 
up to by his fellows, courted and made much of, 
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protected by the law, and saved from paying the 
penalty of his crimes by society—that’s what you've 
got to understand before you judge me.” 

“Ts that why you stalk an unarmed man with a 
revolver in your hand ?” she asked scornfully. ** Who 
ov you to complaih of injustice when you do such 
things ?” : 

tape Thoratch's mind was in a ferment. He had 
followed Lambert, not with the intention of killing 
him, but with the idea of doing him some injury 
which would delay the marriage and give him a 
longer time to mature his plans with regard to Margaret 
Mumford. And this ga had baulked him. With 
his mad, passionate anger there was mingled a grudg- 
ing admiration of the aby Sontething prompted 
him to put his case in the best light, 

“TI wasn't going to kill him, if that’s what you 
mean,” he burst out. ‘‘ You can believe me or not as 
you will. The man is nothing to me, cxcept as a 

wn in the game I'm playing. If he were to suffer, 
is it unfair? Haven't three innocent people suffered 
for one man’s ill-doing ?” 

She did not answer him, and her silence, which 
seemed only an eloquent protest against his conduct, 
awoke the demon of rage in his heart. 

“Confound you! Who are you that I should 
Bo er and excuse myself ? Think yourself lucky, 
girl, 
don’t come between ine and my plans again or it'll 
be the worse for you. Next time you shall suffer.” 

He turned from ket and went crashing through 
the bracken and gorse, leaving her standing there 
alone in the middle of the deserted Heath. 

Until now her courage had held firm, but the sudden 
sense of loneliness and the enveloping darkness filled 
her with fear. She would have cried after him, begging 
ee not to leave her there, but her pride kept her 
silent. 

Nervously she picked her way across the Heath to 
where the lamps twinkled on the road. She walked 
hurredly down into the town, hardly feeling herself 
safe until shc was once more among human habita- 
tions. 

All the way back to her Ionely lodgings in South 
London she kept turning over in her mind the events 
of the night. She felt that she ought to despise 
and loathe this madman, who had filched her brother 
from her side and who openly boasted that he was 
engaged upon sume plot of inhuman vengeance. But 
she found herself inventing excuses for him, telling 
herself that he had suffered much and that he must 
not be judged by ordinary standards. 

If it wero true that he had endured ten years’ im- 
prisonment for a crime that he had never committed, 
if ho had lost all those who were dear to him, surely 
such suffering cancelled much. 

But she awoke in the morning with a fecling that 
whatever excuses she might make for him, it was her 
duty to sec as far as she could that his plans were 
baulked. If she could not grasp the full scheme of 
vengeance at which he had hinted, she had at least a clue. 

The letter from her brother addressed from Mr. 
Mumford’s house, the fact that Jasper Thornton had 
followed Mr. Mumford’s prospective son-in-law with 
tho obvious intention of doing him an injury—all 
seemed to point to her employcr being concerned 
in somo way in the intrigue. 

To satisfy herzelf, she started off to business earlier 
than usual, making her journey to the city by way of 
Mr. Mumford’s house. Ae the corner of a neleebouring 
strect sho stood and watched, and presently her 
patience was rewarded by secing Mr. Mumford come 
out of the house, chatting freely to her brother. 

She watched them as they made their way into 
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the Park for an after-breakfast stro!!. It was clear. 
she saw from Mumford’s attitude, that he regarded 
her brother with every confidence, and this fact 
determined her as to how she should act. 

John, shc knew, was in the he Jasper Thornton. 
and yet at the same time he be some confidential! 

ition, which he could not have obtained honestly, 
his past been known, in Mr. Mumford’s household. 

Clearly, therefore, Mr. Mumford was in some way 
concerned in Jasper Thornton’s schemes, and sli: 
decided that it was her duty to warn her employe. 
to warn him, however, without involving her brother. 

That afternoon she was summoned as usual to Mr. 
Mumford’s office to take his letters. For an hour she 
was busy with her notebook, jotting down in shorthand 
his replies to his morning's mail. 

The great financier seemed to be in better spirit; 
than usual. The fact that he had made up his min:i 
to separate himself from his daughter, that he had 
at last faced the loss of the one being he loved, hail 
given him a certain ease of mind. 

Five days had since the burglary, and nothin: 
more had happened. He had heard nothing further 
of the one name that he dreaded ; nothing had happened 
as the result of the theft of the papers regardin: 
his wife. He had lulled himself into the belief thot 
it was an ordinary accident that those papers had been 
stolen, that the bargiat, who might have met Jasper 
Thornton in prison and heard his story, had intended 
to take something of greater value to him, and had 
only been prevented by his discovery. 

He was in an almost expansixe mood, and intcr- 
rupted his dictation with frequent remarks on gencrz! 
topics to his stenographer. Mary Hatton had been 
in his employ for some years, and from time to time 
he had taken a patronising intcrest in her affair. 

“ By the way, Miss Hatton,” he said, when he ha:! 
dictated the last letter, ‘didn’t you once tell me 
something about an unfortunate brother of yours, who 
had made a mess of things. I was to do somethin; 
for him, wasn't I? Wasn't I to give him a chance 
here at a small salary, to sce how he got on?” 

Mary had bent her head over her notebook in an 
attempt to hide her confusion. 

“Come, come, Miss Hatton, you needn't feel any 
awkwardness with me. You've been with me for 
some years now, and you ought to know that the 
intcrests of my employees are mine. You told me 
all about your tecther's misfortunes, and I was willin;; 
to give him a chance for your sake.” 

ary made some altogether unnecessary corrections 
in her notebook before she raised her eyes and answered 
him. 
** My brother isn’t in want of gp just now, 


thank all the same, Mr. Mumford,” sho said 
hurriedly, ‘“‘ but may I speak to you on another 
matter 2° 


“ Certainly, my girl, certainly,” replied Mr. Mumford 
in a tone that suggested that he was bubbling over 
with generous emotions, and was quite prepared to 
sacrifice his valuable time on the meanest object. 

Mary fidgeted uneasily with her notebook before 
she spoke. 

a | aq you won't take it as an imperiinent que-- 
tion, sir, but could you tell me if you have any enemics 
—any persons who would like to do you a serious 
injury ?” 

Mr. Mumford opencd his eyes in surprise. 

* Enemies ! Why, of course, Miss Hatton, a min 
doesn’t obtain my position without making enemies. 
It’s the price one pays for success,” 

“ But private enemies ? ” 

He was looking at her perplexcdly, wondering whet 
was in her mind. 

“ What is it you want to tell me, Miss Hatton ? 
Perhaps if you would explain it would be easier.”’ 

She did not answer immediately,+ casting about in 
her mind how to put the story she had to tell. 

‘“‘T have reasons, good reasons,” she said at Ja-t. 
“for thinking that somebody wants to do you a scricis 
injury. Somebody, I believe, who hates you almot 
to the point of madness.” 

She noticed that Mr. Mumford’s podgy hands had 
suddenly gripped the arms of his chair, and that hv 
was leaning forward staring at her, his face curiou-I;, 
purple. . 

‘Somebody who hates me to the point of madness. 
he repeated in a choking voice, “ What do yci! 
mean, Miss Hatton ?” 

“I can’t tell you how I met him, sir, for my reason 
for supposing that he does intend you an injury, 
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ut [thought F ought to warn you. I'm certain that he 
_ans todo you of those near to you soine serious harm.” 
ur, Mumford made a great effort to regain his 
apozure, but his voice shook as he replied. 
“This is very curious, Miss Hatton, very curious, 
cannot think what your sourccs of information are, 
“ac why you should obtrude yourself in my private 
ytys,’ Your busincss is in this office and in this 
jew alone. L must say I think it is a liberty— 
1, unwarrantable liberty ——” ; 
fe did not finish his sentence. His hand went to 
< collar as if he had some difficulty in breathing. 
I'm extremely sorry, sir,” protested Mary, ‘ but 
thought it was my duty to warn you. I haven't 
iltingly concerned myself with your private affairs 
| what I said wasn’t intended as an impertinence.” 

- Perhaps not, perhaps not,”” muttered Mr. Mumford 
1a curiously thick voice. ‘ But all the same it was 
tiberty—a liberty. Who did you say this man was?” 

He asked the question with a pretence of indifference 
‘iat did not deceive Mary. 

I hadn't mentioned his name, sir, and I don't 
‘now whether ['m justified in doing so.” 

Mr. Mumford turned suddenly, end in a paroxysm 
ui vage, his face purple and his cyes obtrucing, banged 
-he table in front of him with his fist. 

“+ T insist on you telling me his name. Do 
ow hear 2?” 

’ Frightened by this outburst of passion, Mary no 
'_nger hesitated, 

“ His name is Jasper Thornton, sir.” 

Mr. Mumford rose unstcadily to his feet. 

‘Jasper Thornton!” he exclaimed, in a 
‘woken voice, and then sudderly both his 
jands tore at his collar. Jtis cheeks wero 
fused with blood; he staggered for a 
noment. and before Mary could go to his 
-spport he fell with a cry full length on the | 
«vor of the office, - 
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CHAPTER VI. 
In Her Mother’s Clutches. 

AFTER leaving Mary Hatton alone on the 
‘wath, Jasper Thornton hastened home to 
sis flat, His brain was scething with anger. 
ror the first time since he had left prison 
oud had come out into the world of freedom 
ith great wealth at his command, he had 
‘een baulked of his will. And by a girl, 
the sister of the man he used as his tool— 
«frail, weak being, who existed ona miserable 
salary, earned by long hours of daily toil. 

He tried to put the memory of her sweet 
taco from him, to obliterate all recollection 
fa personality which had secmed to dull 
ihe fine edge of his revengeful passion. 

A hundred times he had told himself that 
he would not be baulked, that now that he 
uad the means to hand of striking at his 
nemy nothing should stand in his way. 
Uctermined not to weaken his resulve by 
orocrastination, he went straight from 
Hampstead to the honse in Chelsea, 

if Margaret was to be abducted Leforo 
Ler marriage, necessity compelled him to act 
t ones, and the necd for action fitted in 
with his own temper. 

Vrom daily information received from 
datton and Pointer, the two men in his pay, 

ho knew everything that went on in Henry 
“umford’s house, he learnt fully of Margaret's 
»ovements, 

Mverything which she had planned and 
ranged, the friends she-was to call upon, 
he drives she was to take, the shopa sho 
utended to visit, everything to the minutest 
‘tail of her daily existence had kcen 
cported to him, All he had to do was to arrange 
‘is plan in conjunction with Mrs. Mumford, so that 
te girl might be kidnapped wiih the greatest ease. 

When he reached the house in Chelsea half an hour 
alter midnight he had all his arrangements mapped 
wat, 

Mrs, Mumford received him, standing in the middlo 
ol her exotic drawing-room, dressed in a long flowing 
‘ea-zown of red silk, Her face was more animated 
than when he had seen it last, but, even now, it wes 
ike the face of a corpse. 

, She spoke to him in the same dreamy voice, wiih 
vtli-closed eyes, the pupils of which were contracted 
ia fine point. He was in doubt several times whether 
ve followed what be said and he repeated his instruc- 
ions again and again to impress them upon her mind. 
‘\y the third repetition she stretched out her hand, 
vrowsily, and rang a bell. 

_ “You shall seo whether T remember or not your 
stractions, Mr.—your name escapes me for the 
voment,” shoe said with a faint amile. 

She turned her head in the direction of the door, 
> the foreign man-servant entcred., 

“ Jacques,” she said, “this gentleman, whose name 
aunot remember, has some business for me to do. 
‘lv has given me his instructions, and I wish to repeat 
‘2em to you so that ho may know that I remember, 
“nd so that you algo may bear them in mind.” 
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In her quite expressionless tone, as if she were 
repeating some lesson, she detailed the arrangemenis 
Jasper Thornton had made. It might kayo been 
gome innecent programme, sv devcid of all emotion 
were the tones of her voice, instead of a vile plan for 
the undoing of an innocent girl, Even in his mad 
and angry mood, Jasper Thornton shuddered as he 
Betened, 

* And you will give me an address to which T can 
communicate in case anything should go wrong ?” 
she said, turaing to him, : 

Jasper Thornton took a card from his pocket and, 
hesitating a moment, wrote down the address of the 
lodgings in Camden Town, purposely avoiding giving 
the name ond number of his flat, lest anything should 
happen which might lcad to the discovery of his identity. 

** Yes, IT shall remember that,” sho said, drowsily 
reading it over. ‘Jasper Thornton, 23 Miriam 
Street, Camden Town. My memory is not so good as 
it was, but I never forget a meme or an address— 
do I, Jacques ?”’ 

The foreigner bowed while an evil smile lit up his face. 

“Whatever madame forgets, she never forgets an 
address, nor the terms of an arrangement.” 

He accentuated the last words meaningly, and it 
seemed as if they galvanised the woman into sometaing 
like interest, 

' “Ah, yes; Vd forgotten tliat, Jacques. It 


is 


customary, Mr. Thornton—vou sce I remember your 
hame now—to settle my littlo fee beforchand. 
this case it was six thousand pounds.” 

Thornton savagely. 


in 


“Five thousand!” retorted 


Ar. Munford's hands tore at his collar; 
he staggered yor a moment, anid, before 
Mary could yo to his support he fell ; 
with acry full length ow the floor of 


the ogice, \ 


“You fiend, du you think Tl pay you for your 
dirty work more than was agreed?” 

fhe looked at him unmoved, sccining hardly to 
seo him. 

“Very well, it is five thousanl. 
your cheque now, Mr. Thornion, 
business except on those terms.” 

When he had written the cheque and handed it to 
hee, he scized his hat, and, without going through the 
formality of wishing her good-ni 
house. 
paced the streets of the great city, nursing his haic, 
and gloating over the agony thot his enemy would 
suffer, 

The following aficrnoon at three o'clock, while 
Hatton was sitting in the library, arranging some of 


Mi, Mumford’s private papers, Margaret came into | 


the room with a telegram in her hand. 


But T will take | 
1 never do any | 


eht, went out of the | 
fle did not return home, but all that nighi he | 
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“T have just had this telegrain from Cyril, Mr. | 


White, and I want you to tell father where IT have 
gone, When he comes back. Mr, Lambert's aunt has 
come up unexpectedly to town, and he wishes mo to 
go and call on her this afternoon at the house she has 
taken in Chelsea, as I may not have another opportunity 
before my marriage.” 

Hatton took the telegram she held out, and as he 
read it a faint smile quivered oi his lips. ee, 

“Very well, Miss Mumford,’ he replied, “Tl 


Be as smaré 


tk 


tell your father what you ask me and show him this 
teleyram,” 

But in spite of what he had said, as soon as she left 
the rvom, he walked over to tho fireplace and watched 
the pink paper burn up in the glowing coals. 

* Just as well to destroy that, anyv.ay,” he muttercd 
to himself, —— 

Half an hour later Margaret Mumford, in Lhe best of 
spirits at the thought of meeting her fincd, was spevt- 
ing towards Chelsea in a taxi. 

As the chaafteur whirled his way amon unfamiliar 
streets, most of them of the meaner order, she could 
not help wondering why Cyril's aunt, who was a 
wealthy Dovonehire lady, should have taken it inte 
her head to live in such a neighbourhood whilo she 
was in town, 

Her surprise was all the greater when the motor 
turned into a little tree-lined alley and drew up in 
front of a small old-fashioned house. 

She even asked the man if he had not made a mistake, 
but he pointed to the name and number of the house 
as proof that he was not wrong. 

A smart maid in cap and apron opened the door, 
and she was ushered into a small but pretiily furnished 
boudoir. 

~ Mrs. Maskelyne asked me to say, if vou called 
hefure she returned, that she woull be back at hall- 
past four, She had to go out to do some shopping.” 

* But isn't Me. Lambert here 7? asked Maryaret, 

“No; he accompanicd Mrs, Maskely ne,” replied the 
maid. 

Somewhat surpriscd, for the telegram had suggested 
urgency, Margaret, left alouc, picked up a 
paper, and tried to while away the time, 
Presently the meid returned with tea. 

“Oh, but Vil wait for my tea till Mrs, 
Maskelyne returns,” said Margaret, as the 
maid laid down the tray on a sinall table 
at her side. 

~ The mistress left special instructions that 
I was to biing you tea, and that you were 
on no account to wait after your long journey 
across London, Shall I pour you cut a cup, 
miss 2?” 

In the face of such positive instructions, 
Margarct felt there was no reason why she 
should refuse, especially as she was somewhat 
tired and hot with the haste in which she 
had come. 

* Docs your mistress often stay here 
when she comes to town?” she asked the 
maid as she was leaving the room. 

* Oh, yes, she always comes here,” 
girl replikc. “She finds it su quiet 
convenient.” 

Margaret was more surpriscd than ever. 
Cyril had always painted his Devonshire aunt 
as a sporting old lady, who came to town 
once a year, and stayed at the best hotel, 
and visited cvery theatre there was to visit. 
and for one monih lived ina whirl uf excite- 
ment, before returning to her quict country 
home. 

She would have asked other questions, but 
the maid bad slipped fro the room and 
elosed the door befere she could frame 
them. 

She turned her attention to the tea. ‘The 
room was warm and comfortable, and there 
was a sense of cosiners about it which was 
almost. luxurious, She helped herself to a 
piece of hot cake, and idly stirred her cup 
with the m. 

Presenthy she tested the teas if seemed 
rather bitter, and, thinking that i had been 
made tee strong, she poured a Tittle of it 
away, adding more cream atid sugar, ‘Theu 


the 
and 


leaning back in her chaiv and holding 
the cup and saucer in her hand, she sipped it 


Icisurely. 

When she had finished it a curious drowsiness came 
over her, She tried to rouso herell, but her lethargy 
only inceveased, With a great efforu she pur the cup 
back on the trav and stood up. She felt weak ane! 
giddy, her linvbs were like Icad. Catching sight of 
her face in the mirror that hung en the wall, she saw 
that it was deathly pale. 

Thinking that she was going to be ill, she rang 
the bell but though she waited several seconds ne 
yervant came, ‘There was an odd sinziny in her ears and 
hee sight became dim. With great difficulty she 
felt her way across the room to the door, meaning to 


leall for assistance, Sho turned the handle, but it 
would nol open. 

To her emazeamcent she found that it was 
locked. 


Then something like horror seized her: a burniog 


' desire to get out of the room, which scemed to suffocate 


and oppress her, filled her mind. 

She boat on the door with her hands, but nobody 
took any notice, nobody seemed to hear, She stags 
gered over to the window, and, drawing aide the 
Curtains, thought to get some fresh air. But thero 
was no window there. 

The room was inclosed by four blank walls. 

(Another thrilling instalment next week.) 


a 


and as brief as posible. 


some four 
or five 
Years ago, 
the cowboy 
type of 


photo- play 
began to be 
incrcas- 
ingly popu- 
lax, film. 
makers 
were at their wits’ end to find mer who combined 
the qualities of fearlees horsemans!ip and goed 
neting. 

Jt was here that Mr. McGowan saw the chance of 
his life. He had been a boundary rider in Australia, 
and had acted as dispatch bearer for Lord Kitchener 
during the Boer War, and he was good at amateur 
theatricals. So he applied for a job with one of 
ths big cinema companies, stating his qualitications, 
and was promptly taken on. 

Since then he has played all over the world, and 
lis adventures would fill a book. His feats of 
daring, almost. reckless, horsemanship must he 
veen to he believed; even on the sereen they 
cause people to gasp and shiver with apprehension. 

Both Legs and Both Arms Broken. 

ome of his escapes from death have been little 
short of miraculous. Onee his horse fell with him 
ever a precipice, and was instantly killed. Mr. 
MeCowan was picked up with both legs and both 
auns breken, and three ribs stove in. He was also 
suffering from concussion of the brain and from 
internal injuries, For more than a year he lay 
helpless. Fortunately, however, he completely 
recovered, 

Another time he was supposed to lec p lis horse 
ever the parapet of a high bridge into a swiftly- 
fiowing river iar below, in order to cseape from his 
pursners. As a matter of fact, he and his horse 
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To Cup Final. 


Witt you come to see the Cup Final played at tho 


Crystal Palace on April 19th? We avo going to pay 

id your exponses for the day. Our offer includes: 

Free return railway ticket from any part 
of the United Kingdom to London. 

Breakfast, dinner, and tea. 

Trip round London. 


Seat in Grand Stand to witness the 
match. 


HOW TO WIN 


TICKETS. 


se or sentence of threa 
Ontuined in the name of 

wh. You may use any three letter: you Lke ip 
tere only be ured wore thin once if it ocenrs 


ne “Poothall Try shot,” which met net be used, is: 
Bersxiry: Uxpsenren By Beversrs. 

When yon have made your * Football Tiipshot,” 
write it in the space provided on the entry form, and 
x’gn your name underneath, ‘Then ask the friend 
whom you wish to go with you to the Cup Final to 
yivt his or her name and address beneath yours. 

This week eight free tickcts—fonr pairs—for the Cup 
Final are offered for the best Football ‘iripshots. 

(The names of this week's winners of tickets to 


witness the English Cup Fina! will be found on | _ 


page 889.) 


—LTor the five best announcements I will give Stylo Pers. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Kings and Queens 


oF 
Cinema 


MR. J. P. McGOWAN, 


The Man Whose Reckless Riding Makes His Audiences 


Gasp and Shiver. 


Wuey,. | alighted on a wooden staging, which had been 


erected low down on the other side of the parapet 
out of ile range of the camera. 


The Flimsy Staging Gave Way. 

Even to accomplish this feat required a lot of 
nerve and judgment, and it would have been quite 
impossible to any but a most expert horseman. 
Mr. McGowan, however, managed it without 
mishap so far as he was concerned ; byt the staging 
had been too flimsily built, and_ thé” tremendous 
impact of horse and rider aligning upon it from 
a height of twelve or fourteen feet caused it to give 


way. ‘1 thought then that surely my time had 
come,” remarked Mr. McCowan in relating the 
incident. 


Luckily, however, his presence of mind did not 
desert him. While he was falling through the air 
he whipped his feet out of the stirrups, and threw 
himself clear of the horse, which was killed. He 
himself escaped with nothing worse than a few 
bruises, plus a ducking. 

On bis watch-chain Mr. McGowan wears as a 
charm a piastre, which is a copper Egyptian 
coin, worth about twopence-halfpenny. ‘This was 
a tribute, not to his skill as a rider, but to the 
excellency of his make-up as an actor, and as sach 
he values it. 

He becanie possessed of it while enacting the part 
of an Arab sheik on the banks of the Nile. A lady 
tourist, imagining him to be a real Arab, approached 
and asked permission to snapshot him. ‘ic nodded 
assent, and the picture was duly taken, the copper 
coin being presented to him as a reward. 

Once Mr. McGowan had a curious experience in 
connection with a genuine Arab sheik. We was 
rehearsing a photo-play in the desert near Luxor, 
when the chieftain and a gang of evil-visaged 
Bedouin warriors put in an appearance. 

No moving-picture camera had ever been neen 
there before, and most of the natives locked askance 
at the strange machine. Not so, however, the 


1, When you have filled up the entry form get your friend to 
sign his or her names below yours, thea cnt it out, and place it 
jn an envelop. adorsd 10 the Editer, Pearsoa's bi'erkiy, Hen- 
reta Street, Tendon, W.C. No ctlere c¢ mmunicati.n to bs 
inclosed. Nazaes and addresses must be written, nct printed, or 
typewritler 

2. Envelenes, wth entitles for Enzlish Cup Final tickets, must 
b> marked - Burnley’ 3 ne top deft-Lasd ec sand thee 

‘yo the Inicenatienal "J i All e:rtties ib. 


tent to each of the readers whe 
forms, to (ravel from 1 
Enslish Cup Final or the International, 

4. Lhe Fditor will acept no respon-dbility in regard to the 
loss or neon.delivery af any a'tempt eubrntted. 

5. The published devision is final, and competitors may enter 
On this understanding only. 


frames appear cn the winn.ng 
addrezies given to view tle 


ENTRY FORM. 
FOOTBALL TRIPSHOTS No. 8 
Write your three words clearly in ink, ~ 
State here whether English or Scottish Coutest 


QO TESS) sc scsmuseonean 4 ean aes gee gates 
Signed ... . 
Address 


You May Send in as Many 
Entries as You Like. 


RARDRARIEN OO 


Mark postcards 


WEEK ENDING 
Fes. 22, 1913. 
Ss 


chief; who, on the contrary, intimated in quite 
a Jordly fashion that it was his will and pleasure 
to pose before it. Moreover, he desired to appeir 
as he was in tho scene then being rehearsed. and 
in McGowan’s part. 

Had to Humour the Arab Chief. 


Expostulation was useless, and as the sheil:’s 
manner, and still more so that of his fierce followers, 
became distinctly threatening, it was deemed best 
to humour him. So the operator started grinding 
away at his machine, and the Arab chieftain 
strutted and postured in front of it to his heart's 
content ; quite oblivious, however, of the fact. thet 
the apparatus contained no film to record bis 
efforts. 

As a photo-play actor, Mr. McGowan execls in 
strong character parts, amongst his best known 
successes being his renderings of Hardress Crogan 
in “The Colleen Bawn,” and tho Sccretary in 
* Artah-via-Pogue.” Both these plays, hy the 
way, were rehearsed in Ireland among the actuat 
surroundings dealt with in the dramas; that «4 
the first-named, of course, being laid amongst the 
beautiful Killarney lakes. 


(Daphne Wayne, Gene Gauntier, John Barnny, G. i 
Anderson, Buster Johnson, A. V. Jobnson. Alice Joyce, 
Romaine Fielding, J. J. Clarke, Ivy Martinek, and 
Mare McDermott have already appeared in this 
series. Next week: Merry Ruth Roland.) 


——o—— 


Banser (receiving a penny before starting to 
shave): ‘‘ Thank you, sir! don't generally pct 
a tip before J begin.” 

Customer (sternly): ‘“ That 
hush-money ! ” 


isn’t a tip. Wh'a 


LADIES! DON’T BE NERVOUS 


when a pleasant young man approaches you 
and hands you a card. ‘ This man is one of many 
of our representatives, who, having seen you 
carrying ‘‘ Pearson’s Weekly,” is simply qivia q 
you a card on which you find a long list o 
gifts. All you have to do is just place a tick 
against the gift you prefer, write your name and 
address in the space provided, and drop the 
postcard, which is already stampcd, ia the 
nearest pillar-box. 

A morning or so later, the gift you have 
selected will arrive at your address with the 
compliments of the Editor. 


RARDIN 


Hot ane yesls. 


30 


To International. 

In addition to azking 100 of our veaders to ecine 
to the Cup Final wo are inviting 30 renders frou: 
Seotland to witness the Internationzl Mateh, 
Scotland r. England, played at Chelsea on April 5th. 

Orly readers domiciled in Scotland may 
enter for these tickets. 

We want you to camo to London, entirely at our 
expen e from beginning to end, and have as goo:! 
@ timoas you possibly can. All we want yon to do is 
ta make a‘ Mootball Tripshot” on the name of som - 
famous Scottish team, Yon will find how to marke 
“ Football 'l'ripshots " in column one. 

This week four free tickets—two pairs—for the 
Internstional match are offered for the bes! Footh:!i 
Tripshot on ABERDEEN, the Scottish League cin}, 

We are giving our International guests : 

Free return railway ticket fiom any 
art of Scotland to London. 


p 
! Hot breakfast. 
! A drive round Londen. 


Dinner at 12 o'clock. 

Drive to football field. 

Seat in Grand Stand to 
match. 

Substantial tea. 


(The names of this week’s winners of tickets 
for the Scottish international ao Chelsea will 
be found on page 889.) 


unrtness the 


ce 


Announce.” (See page 890.) 


WEEK ENDING 
Fes. 22. 1913. 


‘Tus ting of an electric-bell brought John Mickleham 
into his chicf’s presence. 

“ Look here, Mickleham,” said Mr. Vipont, head of 
the famous firm of private detectives, “ word has just 
come through that the old gang are on the war-path 
yeain. They're trying to smuggle through to America 
‘fey thousand pounds’ worth of diamonds and also the 
jamous Karkoff emerald. It’s believe that they are 
.nding tho stuff across to-morrow on tho Sidonia 
ivom Liverpool, and tho Ameyican authoritics have 
asked ua to dispatch by the same boat a reliable agent 
+) soe if we can baile ‘em. Have you anyone who can 


st 
John Micklcham’s thin, alert face looked meditative. 

~ Yes, sir,” ho replied. “ There's Miss Stretton 
No, she’s engaged. But there's the new hand, cool as 
a cucumber, and as keen as mustard to get on.” 

~ All right, all right; you fix it up!’ interrupted 
his chief, rising, ‘There's no time to lose,” 

“Very good, sir!”’—and Mickleham departed to 
set things going. 


» * ® 


Leaning against the rail of the lower deck of the 
LMS. Sidouia, watching with observant and in- 
ierested eyes the ceaseless movement on the quay, 
stood a slight, dark-haired girl, secmingly quite alone, 
ind, looking very forlorn and lovi in the noisy, chatter- 
ing throng 

So thought a keen-eyed individual on shore, and so 
apparently was the opinion of the man standing next 
to her—a thin, dappert-looking, little man—who 
addressed remarks to her now and then to which she 
replied briefly, as though resenting his intrusiveness. 

* Hullo!” ejaculated the loquacious one, not in the 
lcast rebuifed by the studied indifference shown to his 
vonversational efforts. ‘‘ Hloro’s a cavaleade for you 
now ”—as an invalid’s chair, accompanied by a nurse 
in uniform, came slowly up the vangway. 

“Qh, poor thing!” exclaimed the girl impulsively 
aa the little procession passed closc to them, the 
passengers parting to Ict it through, and catching 
sight of a grcy-haired, elderly face, worn and lincd 
with suffcring. 

“A voyago is bad enough when you're well, but 
infinitely worse if one is suffering,” she added, following 
the prone figure with pitying looks, The nurse 
bringing up the rear—a tall, capable-looking young 
woman—turned towerds the speaker, disclosing a pair 
of gay bluo eycs in a fresh healihy face, a halo of 
soft, bronze-gold hair escaping from her prim bonnet 
voftening tho outline of her resolute features, 

The sympathy in the eager voice scemed to touch 
her, for, as their glances met. she smiled in such a 
frank, friendly fashion that the keenness of her eyes 
AS fey raked the two interested faces passed un- 
noticed, 

At a final, insistent bellow from the Sidonia's 
whistle, the last stragglers hurriedly departed, and, 
with a hasty glance round, the nan bent towards the 
girl beside bia 

“You havo your instructions,” be said in a low tone. 
7 Beeld your eyes skinned and your mouth shut. Be 
friendly with all, but contide in none. Don't forget 
von are in for a big thing, and we look to you to pull 
it off. Good-bye and good luck!” 

He raised his hat and dashed down the gangway 
just in time ; tho next moment the Sidon‘a was moving 
almost imperceptibly into mid-stream, 

Half way through lunoh, some two hours later, some 
one slipped into the empty scat beside tho girl 
detective, and sho turned to find the nurse smiling 
iuto her inquirihg face. 

“Do you mind if I sit beside you?” sho asked, in 
a soft, rich voice, with just tho suspicion of the brogue 
in its mellow accents to betray her Irish nationality. 

“Not at all!’ replied Miss Darling cordially. 
“Have you settled your patient connfortably 2” 

“Glory be, I have!” was the fervent answer. 
“Sho’s had her luach and she'd sleep if only things 
were a bit quieter. She's just recovering from an 
operation, poor soul, and has to be very careful.” 

* Rather anxious work for you t”’ commented Miss 
Darling sympathetically, “A trifle risky, isn't it? 
epee it turned rough ? ” 

the nurse shrugged her shapely shoulders, 

“She teould comet Her only daughter is ia great 
trouble in New York, and Mrs. Grant—that’s my old 
lady—Mrs, Esmond Grant she is—-fretted so that the 
doctors thought thero was Icss risk in Ictting her go 
‘han keeping her at home, Are you going tu keep 
this sent?” she addod as they rose from the tabic. 
“And might { remain with you? Unless perhaps 


Turn back to pute Sid and read 


Complete Short Story. 


a, ! Purser,”” declared Miss Darling. joining her companion 
{ Lh S|} a Cur? , for their after-dinner constitutional, ‘“ After what 

you told me I felt I coulda’t be happy until they were 

The Story of a Girl Detective’s H:rdest Task. 


your friend is coming ?“—ber bright eyes watching 
. : ant C3 3 
intently the small, pale face. 
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in his safe keeping. And he toh ine, as a great secrei, 

mind, who he thinds are the guilty partios — [t's those 
|‘ oddities’ as you call them we tovk on board at 
Queenstown, /e suspects.” 

“What! Shew?’ Nurse Prown'’s hearty laugh 
echoed down the deck. Why, their innocence oozes 
out of every pore ; they don't Jook to have the courage 
of sa feat” Miss Darling looked disappointed. 

“Oh, do you think so?" she asked. "OF course 
you never know, but to my mind it's just the very 
wnlixely ones who will prove to be the criminals. 
Anyhow, he's going to have them watshed, and 
arrance to have them arrested dircctly the Customs 
come on board at Sandy Hook.” Cutside her cabin 
Nurse Brown paused, keeping as steady as the rclling 
ship would Iet hor. 

“My word. but there'll be erind doings then.” 
she replied. ‘“I must go in to my old lidy; she’s 
none too aisy these rough days. Hegorra, steady cia 
there! D'ye want to be the death o° me, ye— so 
little cratur 7” : 

For a si-lden heavy sea eausht the Sonia, causing 
her to plunge furiously, and sent Miss Darling head- 
lone against the nurse. 

An arm with a vice-libe grip seized the girl's slender 
waist and held her firmly until the ship righted heracli, 
and with the other Nurse Brown ching to the iron rail 
outside the cahin, 

“Oh, dear! I'm so sorry!” 
hope I didi’t hurt you. 
you've got!” 


By MURIEL C. LINDSAY. 


Miss Darling drew her delicate brows together in a 
puzzled frown. 

“My friend %" she echoed wonderingly. 
all alone. I don't know a soul on board.” 

The nurse laughed a jolly, hearty lough that scomed 
to match her frank, somewhat inquisitive nature. 

Tt was the man boside you on deck who seemed 
80 attentive,” she confessol, ‘‘I thought ye were 
great pals from his manner.” . 

Miss Darling shook her head. 

‘* Ho was no friend of mine,” she said stiMly. “I'm 
sure I don’t know why he insisted on talking to me. 
Perhaps he thought [ looked Jonely and wanted to 
cheer me up. Ile was very oflicious,”’ 
‘ Very likely,” agreed the other. 
rather onesoms, you know, being such a bit of a 
thing, I noticed vou from the quay. Now, that’s 
settled, I s‘pose we'd better introluce ourselves ainze 
there's noone to doit forus, I'm Nurse Jessie Brown.” 

* And I'm Moira Darling, a typist.” 

The ice hroken, the two girls mado friends rapidly. 
Nurse Brown proved an agrecable and amusing com- 
panion, her saucy lvish tongue winning friends all 
round, while Moira’s pale, wistful face and great, 
appealing eyes made every woman want to mother ‘ 
her. and all the men long to fight her battles, _ * Hurt mo?” laughed Nurse Brown, looking down 

She was on her way fo {ake up a post ae typist. in | into the small flushed face with a kindly protecting 
a big New York firm, she told them. She ought | sir. “Sure, “tisn’'t a slip cf a girlecn like yourself 
rather to he surrounded by cumfort and sheltered | that would do me any harm, and it’s a strong arm 
from all possible harm. - yoll be necding in @ hospital. Liftin’ heavy paticniy 

But appearances are deccitful, as developed me muscles, so it has.” 

The days passed uncventfully, ag days at sca are apt Moira’s soft fingers futteced up the blue clad arm 
todo. A few games were got up, a concert was Leing and felt the iron muscle bencath the close-fitting 
arranged, but no one seemed very keen or inclined to | *eeve. . 
do much, “They have, indeed,” sho said rather breathlessly, 

“A rummy crew,” commented Nurse Brown to looking a trifie dazedly into the smiling blue eyes 
Moira as they sat a! breakfast, her bright eyes roaming which vegarded her with such @ curious expression 
over the motley throng. ie Chale bright deptie, : 

“ Specially those two oddities we took on at Queens- *“I—T'm all right now,” gently eter hereclf 
town. Do yon know “—sudlen!y dropping her voico from tho still infolding grasp. “I think PM tum 
and looking’ very serions—" [ waz talking to the Purscr | in now, I'm so sleepy. Thanks so much for catching 
last night, and he says there's a rumour that we have | Me. Good-night !” 
some swell mohsmen on board, and his safe is full in Nurse Brown watched the slight figure stagger to 
conscquence, Exciting, isn’t it 2” the companion entrance. and impulsively took a step 

“My goodness! f£ shoukl say so!’? exclaimed | ¢F {wo in tho same direction, But with a muttered 
Moira, with a little catch in her breath. ‘What are | Cx¢lamation she turacd on her heel and entered tho 
they after 2” cabin, ae 

“Smuggling jowels across to avoid the American Five minutes later a slim girlish figure stole down 
Customs, and possibly laving their hands on any the deck until it reached Mra. Esmond Grant's cabin. 
unconsidered trifles they can find.” " | The door was shit es wax expected, but close exaut- 

“ Awfully risky worl, isn't it 7 commented Miss | "tion showed that the port was not qnito, and stcalthy 
Dating, © Arcn't they likely to, ba caught!” white fingers gently pushcd the heavy glass until the 

“Well, they haven't been’so far,” replied the elder | Murmur of vuices within becamo audible, and s whiff 
woman, “Jolly clever of them, [ think.” of cigarette smu'.e mingled with the brine from the 

Miss Darling finished her coffee and rose to ga, | Sete 5 
Passing behind the nnrse’s scat she patteed a moment. | A harsh, desp voice, wonlerfully strong for an 

““ What lovely hair vou have!" she said, en envious | invalid, was expostulating in no measured tones with 
note in her voice, “TL abwavs think so every time [| the nurse, and presently that prrson’s, raised in angry 
see it. I'd do anything for hair like yours "touching | £¢l&-dcfence, reached the breathi-xs dimer sea tsitle 
the great shining masses with caressing fingers, 7 * An’ it's suspectin” your own shadow ye'll be after 

But Nurse Biown jerked her head away and rose | Next.” she jeered. |“ Havent 1 tried her all ways, 
hurriedly, and it’s only a little innocent slip of a girleen she is, 

“IT can't bear having me hair touched,” she with nothing whatever to do with any of that gang. 
confessed. ‘It just makes me feel ax if twenty gecse Sure there's not a svul on boacl has a taste of a sus: 
were walking over me grave!” 2 picion that we —what a divil ofa draught! That fool 

They went on deck together, and, it being a fine, of a stewarl has forgotten to fasten the port—-— ' 
sunny morning, Nurse Brown decided to bring her The listener waited fur no more, Like a shot: she 
patient out, so, with the deck-steward’s help, carricd darted unsteadily forward, ant dise peared in time 
tho old lady on to a confortable reclining chair, where, to escape Nurso Brown's scarching gave as she peere:t 
well wrapped up, she could enjoy the sunshine and through the open port before sorewing it up for the 
Scouts alle: night. Down in her berth Miss Darling lay stazing 

Nurse Brown had introduced Moira to her, and, | inte the semi-darsness. 3 ar 
beyond a languid sinile and a few murmured words, "TL believe I Biioe, seYs ig gh eet yee 

‘ Fc whisper; aud then with a sob, * Oh, T wish I didn't. 


she took no notice of the young gitl But mere thap : i wd ; ; 
, ati I wish Ld never come. Ican't give him up. IT can't; 


once, while talking to the nurse, Moira had an uncom- ac aaa s Saher ae 
fortable fecliny that she was being watched, and once, I can't! She buried her face in her pillow and 
cried herself to steep. 


on suddenly looking up, she encountered the gaze of ek ener ag | re nepal . 
the blackcst ant must piercing eyes she had ev cr scen The Sidowia carricd wireless, and occasionally somo 
cs Us c x as S 1. : adbes. Stika Davila ones an, omuser 
There was nothing elderly or weak about their | of the nek ey Aleks Ea Me Sa ky 
imlet-like regard. Moira felt as though she was | themselves by sending mewsages 69 be ie latte 
eine tiddled through and through. Presently the | But, as it gen vl ad ah ee GEL 
heavy lids fell, veiling the cold, hard scrutiny, leaving sho ae te a Lb ee ls aie PAM® 
» With the sensation of having been mentally vivi- | UOURCINS New Welk iis San a ae : ; 
her with the se g y London, so she explained to Nurse Brown, who took 


sected, : : US 
‘Tye j cee ES vatter. "Tiere must have been 
“Tve ju auded over my few valuables to the | & Keen interest in the n i 

oe ee ee che i some jumble in the address, however, for the operator 


=) road * New York,” not London, as written under tho 
LADIES 


uirese's cucious Cyes, 
should watch the London 


“But Tm 


“You did look 


panted Moira. “I 
W-what a very strong arm 


Oi Sandy Hook they watched the Customs officiols 

; come on hoard. and bebiad them a small group, 

. be umnistakebly police, As they reached the deck ond 

ail & y ress their quick clauce took in the few interns: {c d snectators, 

Aliss Darti g. unnoticed by her companion, made a 

ewift sign, The men moved quictly forward and 
halted ag if in some uncertainty. 

“ Musha!’ cxelaimed Nurse 


every Monday for Special Announcemenis of ibe 
Leading London Drapers, 


On Sale Everywhere. 


Reown in’ a loud 


whisper; “here are the Pursci’s tittle Jot, New 


=a 


One Halfpenny. 


the latest Lizutenant Daring story eatitled “dd Record Flight.” 


the meaning of it all. 

‘The Police Licutenant. pushed forward, 

“DT hold a warrant for your arrest on the charge 
of smuggling jewels,” he replie:! ; diamonds and the 
Karhoff emerald, to be exact.” 

Nurse Brown snorted incredulously. 

“Do 1 look as if 1 had diamonds and emeralds 
in’ me possession? she asked sarcastically ; “or 
me patient, either?” a faint shrick from the invalid 
heivaying her horror at such an idea. 

“ That remains to be seen.”” was the cautious reply. 
“We can tell better when we've ecarched your be- 
longings—-and you J” significantly. 

Cader the men’s practised hands the whole cabin 
was subjected to a most rigorous overhauling, but 
no vestige of jewels was to be seen. 

The Police Lieutenant turned to Miss Darling, whose 
cyes were fixod un Nurse Brown’s indignant face. 

‘Miss Darling, L guess you come in here 
send a couple of stewardesses to help vou--—" 

One moment!" interrupted the girl; “ xearch the 
patients bandages £ Biand eside, nurse. Tdon’t think 
the old gentleman will take any harm,” 

Sullenly the nurse obeyed, and to the accompani- 
ment of forcible Janguage in a distinctly masculine 
voico great layers of thick wool under a wide 
flannel bandage were removed. and inside, cunningly 
concealed in the wool, lay the diamonds. But of the 
emerald there was no trace. Miss Darling’s gaze rested 
thoughtfully on the nurse’e gloriou: hair,‘ Tate 
down her hair !?’ she commanded ; and in a moment 
the neat cap was removed, and the Joug thick coils 
unpinned. But there was nothing sx reted im their 
Instrous folds, and the men looked at Miss Darling. 
With an odd littl emilo che advanced, took one 
of the heavy strands in her fingers and gave a sharp 
pull, Thero was anexclamation. and the wonderful mass 
eam bodily away, exposing a sleck cropped pall, The 
Petice Lieutenant whistled, his eyes shining exul cantly. 

“§So it's you, Tim Daly, is it?) Who world have 
theughtit 2?) Awig anda lick of pati works wonder.” 

Moira held owt her hand; the firecus emerald, 
freed from it’s cleverly padded bee in the svalp. on 
hv ontstretehed palm. 

And the other is the ‘Colonel efiis the Wath? 
she interposed. pointing to where. shorn of disguising 
hair and boauet, a thin. eruet-faced tian lary and swore. 

“Didn't C tell you shed be the andeing of us, 
Doty 27 Je snarled. 

“Sure she’s a real smart piece.” said Tim, sports- 


man enough to admire ond applaud another's suecess, | oy) 
“ Teongratulate | 


even though it led ty bis own undoing. 
ye. Moira, darling” he : 


el audaciously. 


Bub the expression in the blne eyes belied the ! 


jaaaty speech, ond in Woira’s eyes the tears were very 
near the surface, her beart was as lead within her. 

“And how did veu fest spot then 2% 
Poliee Licntenant! as 
wp the deck. teaving W's men to guard the prisoners. 

~ Almost trom the beginning,” replied Miss Derling 
wearily. “1 saw from his cyes that he recognised 
Mickleuam, one of our peopl», directly he came on 
board, and his questions ahout him were just a shade 
too eager. I discovered * Nurso Brown's’ hair was a 
wig, that ‘Mrs. Grant's’ eyes were too young for 
her supposed age, a serap of conversation overheard 
outside their port all fitted in’ and confirmed me 
in my supposition.” 

Miss Darling omitte:?} to add the pressure of a very 
uniominine arm about her waist, a betraying glance 
from a pair of bold gay eres --yes she had grown 
to Jove, and the remembrance of whieh made her heart 
ache even now, 

* Well. its a inighty clever capture,” said the man 
admitingly. 

But his praise hell no balm for Moira. Down her 
white face, turned seaward, the tears were rolling, 

She had done her duty, but at a cost. There had 
been more than one capture that Citeful voyage, and 
Moira returned to London with her reputation made, 
but with a void in her heart which she knew could 
never he filled. 

St was the yenalty of her calling. 


—J want 


| 


Lowill | 


asked the | 
he walked) with Miss Daring | 
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We pay 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 

We cannot undertake to return unsuituble contributions 
waless stamped, addivese:d envelope ts inclosed, 


AIDS AVIATORS. 
Tus illustration shows an ingenious invention which 
is of great service to 
fying men. 


The large eup- 
shaped pieco of 
metal marked A 


jnees the wind, and 
is connected by a 
pipe to the indicator 
B, which is fixed in 
front of the aviator’s 
As this cup 
catches the full force 


eat 
seat, 


ef the breeze the 
pointer in the indi- 
cator moves and 


shows the sirength 
of the wind through 
which the machine 
; = ix passing, thus 
assisting the aviator in the control of the machine. 
—_—_—_——— 


A HOSPITAL SIGN. 
Tr is essential that patients of a hospital should 
be kept. quiet, and. in ordtr to do so. a sign similar 
to the one here illuctrated is now being erected 
outside most 
hospitals. 
Drivers on 
seeing this sign 
know that they 
are about. todvive 
pact a hospital, 
and they en- 
deavour to 
comply with the jf 
wording on the } 
sign, At night 
the sign is more 
conspicucns than 
by dav, as it is 
iluninated and 
the red cress shows tp wallon the white background. 
This proves a very pou:Land effective wey of reducing 
the noike of passing vehicles, 
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SHARPENING SKATES. 
Wr base net hed very rach ekating daring the 
hiss few years, so as 
saan as there is a Loon 
“there will no 
doubt he arash to get 
skates sharpened. It 
efen happens that in 
these rushes you have 
fo wait some time 
before your skates are 
z veady for the ice, and 
maybe in this way you 
nics a good day's 
OTM sport. 
Instead of sending your siates to be sharpened at 
your usnal shop try sharpening them at home with a 
ong tik as here shown. 
Tete care tu keep the tile level amd a very good 
edge will be obtained. 


—<- 
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FOR CLEANLINESS. 
Yurre is probably no place where cleanliness is 
more necessary than the dairy; thns the large daivics 
for obtaining 


ave installing the bate-t inventions 
absolute — clean- 
liness without 
waste of time. 

The device 
here illustrated! 
is used for clean- 
ing the inside of 
milk-cans, pails, 
and churns. The 
articles are 
placed over the 
spout-like appli- 
ence shown in 
the top of the 
picture and a 
hot - water tap 
turned on, 
causing a strong 
fountain of = 
boiling water to 
pass through the 
invention. The stream of watcy is so strong that 
the vessels have to be kept in position by the milk- 
man’s foot, but all trace of milk is removed, 


a condensed version of the stury fu net nerve than dO words. 


WEEK ENDING 
Fes. 22, 1913. 


THEY “ MIDDLED” AND WON. 


Two Big Prize-Winners Tell the Story of 
Their Success to Mr. P. Doubleyou, 


SIGNWRITER WINS £100. 


“Do you know,” said Mr. A. Whitaker, a wie 
writer of No. 10, Kensington Avenue, Leeds, 
“T have Deen a veader of Levrson’s Weekly for 
years, but never thought of trying ‘Middles’ 
until a few weeks ago. 

“A friend of mire told me he was tying 
*Middles,’ and intended to keep on trying until be 
won something big. so I decided to do the same. 
My first attempt brought mo a 5s. prize, but | 
never thought I should win the big prize xo soni. 

“T am too busy during the dey to think om 
* Middles,’ so I just pick out one or two wards asl 
make ‘ Middles’ from them after I get to bed, 

“One thing which has helped me very mueh in 
winning this prize is the list of winning * Middles’ 
which appears in P.W. cach week. I carefully 
study the 'Middles’ which have won prizes for 
other people ; in fact, J eut these lists ont aud 
paste them in a hook. I never use a dictionary 
when mating * Middles ’ for I find my list of winaivs 
*Middles’ a better reference. 

“One other thine which IT think mast have 
brought this priz> tome is that Thad nade upon, 
mind to try until I did get it. and,” Mr. Whitahke + 
added, with a nod, ‘it’s wonderful what ver 
ean got if vou make up your mind to stiek to i.” 

Mis. Whitaker was naturally very pleesed i: 
their yood fortune, for they have not besa very 
long in theiv present house and some new turaiturs 
is wanted, so there will shortly be soine very rice 
things in No. 10 to remind then all thete dives 
of the day when Mr. P. Dowbleyou eatled. 


“LOVERS’ QUARREL” WINS £40. 

“Tonave been trying Pearson's Competitions foe 
years,” explained Mr. Solly, of 3 Murillo Roa:! 
Lee, to Mr. P. Doubleyou, “and have had some 
smaller prizes ; in fact, the pipe [as now smoking 
—a fine one it is—is a Footline prize, hut £40 
is my biggest win. 

“T have sent in ‘Middles” every week and felt 
sure I would one day get a hig prize, for T have 
worked steadily and made all my * Middles” in the 
same way. 

“As soon as I get my copy of Pearson's Weeile. 
T carefully study the words and phrages from whieh 
*‘Middles’ are to he made, and then decide whieh 
word or phrase 1 am likely to get the best 
‘Middles’ out of. When I have settled on the 
word or phrase which appeals to mo most, 1 com- 
mence to make * AMiddles,’ and on no account do T 
leave my chosen word until I have got what I 
consider a First Prize * Midd!c.’ 

“ For insiance, in competition No. 48, the phrase 
that, appealed to me most was ‘ Lovers’ Quarrel. 
and although I thought ‘Q’ was a difficult lette: 
with which to commence ny *Middles, T knew 
there was a lot I could say both about * Lovers’ 
and a ‘ Quarrel.’ 

*T had to think for a few minutes for my first 
word, which had to commence with ‘Q,’ when | 
remembered that in a lovers’ quarrel one party 
was sure to ‘quiver.’ This decided me that nv 
‘Middles’ must commence with Quiver, Quivers 
or Quivering. 

“It then struck me m connection with ‘Lovers’ 
there was Cupid, but as thore was no ‘C0 in the 
chosen phrase, poor little Cupid had to he croppee. 
However, Cupid made me think of ‘ Arrows,’ 
so I tried to work ‘ Quivers’ and ‘ Arrows’ tegether, 
so that they would have como bearing on * Lovers” 
Quarrel.” but the ‘Middles’ containing the word 
‘ Arrow * cid not please me, 

“* Arrows’ had not. sufiicient: bearing on (he 
word ‘Quarrel, but whilst trying to work it in t 
thought of ‘Shafts. I at once srw that shetty 
of language pass in a quarrel, and as Thad already 
decided that my °Middles’ shoud  comiucace 
with * Quivers,’ it was easy to see that ‘ Quivers 
Accompany “* Shafts.” ’ 

“My advice to ‘ Middlers ’ is, ‘Choose one word 
or phrase, and work it until you get a winning 
“Middle”; of course you may not maaage a winner? 
every week, but if you stick to it you won't be 
disappointed.” 

This week there are over 1,000 money prizes to be 

wonin‘’ Middles.” The first prize ts biggerthari ever, 

£225; the second prize is £50; and tie third prizz is 
£25, Turn to page 892 now. 
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THE WORLD'S BEST STORIES. 


ert Yard Bright 


Poor Old Joe! 

Ve. Acsres Coamcersaiy, who has created come 
jutle stir by his remarks on the ‘ useless dis- 
ensions ’ in Parliament, tells en cmusing story 
of a visit his father, Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, once 
paid to the Zoo. 

The famous stateeman pauecd before tlie hippo- 
potainus and, havirg beckoned to cre cf the 
veepers to whom he was quile well known, he 
-sked the brute’s name. The man blushed scarlet 
and looked rather embarrassed, tut made no reply. 

“Come, ecme,” gaid Mr. Chemberlain, “ what 
wo you call the beast 2? You have a name fer it, 
buven't you?” 

~ Y-yes, sir,” stammered the man. 

a what is it?” asked Mr. Chamberlain 
sharply. 

The poer man seemed to be labouring under 
w'tat emotion. 

“J don’t like to say it, sir,”” he replied. 

“Why rot?” 

~You—ycu wouldn’t like it, rir.” 

* Oh, never mind that,” Mr. Chamberlain replied, 
‘is curiosity now thoroughly aroused; “* tell me 
1's name.” 

‘The man sighed hopelessly. 

“You really won't like it, Mr. Chamberlain, 
sir, We—we calls ’im Joe!” 


Just Like a Football Cup. 

A coop story is being told in a emall provincial 
fuwn in conncction with a silver cup presented by 
a local magnate to the firet baby born under the 
yew Insurance Act. 

The prize baby duly arrived, but when the cup 
was about to be presented the happy father, 
evidently with a wide knowledge cf cups presented 
ier sporting cvents, had a problem to solve. 

“ Now,” he said, “ I want to know ‘ow we stand. 
1s this cup our own now, cr do we ’zve to win it 
ihree times first?” 


Not Really Important. 

Mr. Witiiam Dixon, in bis new Look on hunting, 
tells some amusing sporting stories. 

One of thcm relates to a certain Willy Ecclefield, 
who was a whipper-in, and who also acted as head 
groom. He was a fine sporting character, and the 
story emphasisce his devotion to sport ard to his 
master, 

One evening he called at the house and asked to 
see the esquire. 

* Do you want owt i’ t’ morn, sir 2” he inquired. 

* No, Willy, I don’t want anything vartioniatly:” 
replied the equire. 

“Well, sir, ah was thinkin’ cf gettin’ wed,” 
Willy explained, “ but if you want owt, we can 
gut it off 1” 


Hear! Hear! 

Tur late Eatl of Crawford used to tell a story 
ea country weman he met near Westminster who 
be him to point out some of the neighhouring 
sohts. 

Lord Crawford pcinted out Westminster Abbey, 
and then he drew her attention tu the Houses 
of Parliament. 

Well, now,” exclaimed the old lady ; “if that 
din't a fine buildin’! Jt ain’t the gasworks, is it?” 

“It is, madam,” replied his lordship promptly. 
“That is the gasworks of the whole British 
tation}? 


Country While You Wait. 

Mes. Joun Binuretos, the veteran actress, 
who celebrated ker birthday recently, tells many 
stories, grave and gay, of the days when theatrical 
sork was harder than it is now. 

Once, when she was playing in a stuck company 
it the Theatre Royal, Glasgow, one of the acters 
badly wanted a holiday. He applicd to the manager 
tor a few days off, but the manager, who never 
helieved in making concessions if he could help it, 
uid not scem very sympathetic. 

_, Thaye to Re hard here,” the actor protested 
sitterly, “that £ never have a chance of sceing the 
country,” : 

The manager called to one cf the  scene- 


—For the five best versions I will give Solid Silver Watches. 


shifters to let Gown the back-cloth of a rural 
scene, 

“There!” he exclaimed, dircetirg the actor's 
attention to the scence. ‘There's grecn grass for 
you, ard trees for you, and miles acd miles of 
country: What more do you want?” 

Withcut hesitation the actor fashcd out: 

“To throw mycdf down on the green gra-s, 
and suitirg the action to the word, he hurled himself 
into a sitting position on the grass on the canvas, 
Tippirg it, of course, to picces ; * ard to climb the 
trees,” he continued, jumping up end attemptirg 
to climb the canves trees, and redusirg the screen | 


to ribbons. 

Ard before the astonished manager had recovered 
ihe actor concluded: ‘‘ And to get a jcb with a 
manager who isn’t a nigger driver!’’ And he 
stiode magnificently out of the building, Lever to 
return, 


What Did It Look Like? 


| 
A story is being told of a genth man who was cn | 
| 
| 


2 motorirg tour when his car bro!.e down rear a 
small village. It was late in the cvering. co he 
decided to put up for the night at the only inn the 
village possaed 

After a rather scrappy supper he was shown up 
to his bedroom, but soon after the lanclord had ceme 
downstairs again his guest leancd over the balustrade | 
ard called: | 

“Landlord! Landlord! Do you think I'm 
going to clean my own boots?” 

“What d’ye mean?” grumbled the landlord. — | 

“ What have you put a polishing-ped on my bed ! 
for?’ demarded the guest. 

The landlord came upstairs to look. 

“ Polishing-pad!"’ be snapped. “That's not | 
a polishing-pad! That's the pillow {” 


A Familiar Example. 

Mr. Witt Crooks, M.P., who has been giving 
us a list of the “don’ts ” he observes in his daily 
life, was once asking a little girl seme questions in | 
elementary science. 

“What are the effects of heat and cold?” ke 
asked. 

* Heat cxparnds and cold contracts, 
prompt reply. 

“Very good.” the Labour Member remarked. 
“* Now give me an example.” 

After a few minutes’ thought the child replied : 
“Tn hot weather the days are long, and when it is 
cold they are short.” 


Right at Last! 


Ar arecent literary gathering Mr. Charles Garvice, 


” 


was the 


the well-known novelist, told a story of an irritable 
old gentleman who hurried into a barber's shop one 
afternoon. 

Addressing the man he found in charge lie 
snapped: “I want you to cut my hair and to do 
it without talking. I can’t bear to have a barber 
talking to me while he’s cutting my hair.” 

“Yes, sir,” was the reply ; “ but you see--—- 

“There you are!” broke in the old gentleman. 
“You want to start at once, and you'll cackle- 
cackle all the time. I know you ard your tribe. 
You cut my hair and hold your tongue.” 

“Yes, sir; but [ should like to tell you—-—’ 

* And I don’t want to listen,” retorted the old 
gentleman; ‘just you cut my hair and don’t 
talk.” 

“ But surely, sir, you'll allow me to say— -" 

“T won't allow you to say anything,” snapped 
the other. ‘I don’t want to listen to you. I don't 
suppose you've got anything to say that I don’t 
know already. Your business is to eut my hair 
and hold your tongue, and I'll be obliged it you'll 
make a start.” 

The old gentleman glared defiantly. plumpcad 
into the chair, and shut his eyes as a sign that he 
wouldn't hear another word. The badgered man, 
with an air of desperation, grabbed a pair cf scissors 
and set to work with them. When the operation 
was finished the old gentleman giunted, opened 
his eyes, and stared at himself in the glass. every 
remaining hair on his head quivered with indigra- 
tion and horror. 

“Call that hair-cutting !" he sheuted.  ° Why. 
it's disgracefully done! It looks as if it had been 
gnawed by a rat! Do you call yourself a barber ¢ 
You're no more a barber than Tam!” 

“No, gir; you're right at last, sir! ” rood the 
man in reply. “I'm a pork butcher from round 
the corner, and I'm only taking care of the sho 
while the barber has gone out for his tea,” 
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Book 


945,000 COPIES ALREADY TAKEN, 


Edition after Edition still being Printed. 


This Joh is issued in sections, all containing 
the same introductory matter, and in additiou, 
each deais wilh: one particular subject, such as: 


Commerce 
Advertising 
Show-Cerd Writing 
Window Dressing 
Htlustrating 
Designing 


Electrical En:ineering 
Etectric Traction 
Architecture 
Contracting & Building 
Structural Engineering 
Concrete Engineering 
Boiler Engineering Chemistry 

Marine Eaygincering Heating and Ventilaticn 
Gas-Power Euginecring French, German, 
Motor Exginecring Spanish, Malian 


Steam Enginecring Languages 
Steam Electric Agricuitare and Poultry 
hhechanical Eaginecring Fariwing. 


These callings are dealt with from the point. 
of view of the mun who is ambitious to make 
his way in life—the man for whom it is 


| necessary to uuke niore Moncey -— viving expert 


information as to the better-paid opportunities 
offered in Ins work, and how he ean take 
advantage of them; also giving a full and 
practical account of the training necessary for 
success and the way to procure it, 


The introductory matter contiined in each 
section is also of practical interest iad import- 
ance to men who are erger to vet on in their 
chosen callings. The readiug of this book has 
in thousands of cuses meant staring straight. 
along the high road to suceess. Included is a 
brief history of the most profitable and 
practical technical training in the world, and a 
most interesting account of the unique methods 
by which the I.C.5. have attained to their 
present commanding position, ‘To anyone who 
is ambitious or in a yeneral way interested in 
the progress of practical techmical training, 
and in the story of a school which has already 
over 80,000 siudenis in the United Kingdom 
alone, this story of success is fasvinating 
reading. 


It contains, too, the opinions of many 
prominent public men on the methods andl 
achievements of the school, and specimen pages 
and illustrations from the Instruction Papers 
used in this greatly successful system of 
Correspondence ‘Tuition, ‘There may be some 
who still have doubts as to the eftiviency of 
Correspondence Tuition, especially in technical 
matters ; to such this little volume will prove 
particularly interesting. 


We show you in this book the I.C.S. 
Road to Success, the way to win a 
responsible posiiion with a substantial 
income. We introduce vou to our 
methods and shew you the working of 
our educational machinery. There our 
part finishes: the rest remains with you, 
and you alone. We can do nothing 
without your co-operation. It depends 
upon you which shall be written across 
your life’s work: FAILURE or 
SUCCESS. It is the trained man 
—and the trained man only—to whom 
the future is assured. 

A post-card from you, mentioning the 


section in which you are interested, will 
bring promptly a free copy of it. Address. - - 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS LTD.. 
26a International Buildings, Kingsway, London, W.C- 


Mark posteards “Condensed.” OSes pole SOO 


GOING THE PACE. 

Ir has heen recently pointed out that | 
rweets are excellent things to eat during —— 
the-cold weather, as they create more lasting he:t 
than alcohol ! 

“ What's yours, old man ?’ 

“Two of butter scotch.” 

“ Right-o! small almond rock for me. miss.’ 

A xontuern vicar, having advertised for an 
organist, received the following reply: 

* Dear Sir.—I noticed you haye a vacaney for an 
organist and music teacher, either lady or gentleman. 
Having heen both for several years beg to offer 
you my services.” 


H 


, 


? 


He (woudering if Bertic Willims has beer 
accepted): ‘Are both your rings heirlooms?” § 

She (concealing a hand): ‘Oh, dear, yes ! 
One has been in the family since the time of 
Alfred ; but the other is newer” (blushing) - 
“only dates from the conquest.” 


VANISHED ALREADY. 

Two friends, a Londoner and a Scotsman, 
happened to be lunching together recently in 
wv certain restaurant. ‘The latter kept turning 
round to see that his hat and coat remaincd 
still on the peg where he had left them. 

“You are a suspicious chap,” said his friend 
at last. ‘‘ Who do you think is going to walk 
in here and steal our coats ?” 

“Can't say,” replied Scotty, “ but I'll take 
good care nohody gets mine; yours went. ten 
mninutes ago,” 


Farmer: “Tf IT were as lazy as you Vd go 
and hang myself in my barn.” 

‘Tramp ; “No, you wouldn't 1” 

Farmer: “ Why wouldn't 1?” 

Tramp: “lf you was as lazy as me you 
wouldn’t have no barn.” 


Old Gaitlkman : 
eld are you?” 

Tominy Ruffian: ‘ My age varies, cir. When 
Vin railway travelling Pm under twelve, bnt when 
1 co to fetch the beer I’m over fourtecn.”” 


“Well, my little man, how 


MEMORIES. | 

A rovunist, calling at.an Trish cottage, noticed” 
a ylass shade under which was a brick and a faded | 
rose, Naturally, he inquired why the owner of 
the shanty sheuld) cherish two such dissimilar 
chjects. 

“ Shure, sor, there’s memoiies attached to thim,” 
said the Irishman. “ Feel this tig dent in me 
head 2 Well, it was the brick that made it.” 

* But the rose ? ” said the visitor. 

* The rose is off the grave of the man what threw 
the brick,” replied the host. 


nn. 
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Odd @orner Oddities | 


The Editor witl erve 2s, 6d. cach week for the 
best paragvazh accepted for this column. One of 
the famous PW. genknives will be awarded for any other 
guvagraph used, If there is more than one sender of @ 
paragraph used tie penknife will be auarded to 
the reader iwhose contribution was vecetved first. 

The halfcrown prize this week is awarded to Mr, 8. 
Bunith, Mount View, Now St, Upton-on-Severn, Worcester. 
RECIPE FOR COURTSHIP. 

By “P.W.” Heart Specialist. 
Two or three dears and two or three sweets, 
‘Two or three dances or two or three treats, 
‘Two or three serenades given as a lure, 
‘Two or three vows how much they endure, 
‘Two or three messages sent in one day, 
‘Two cr three times led oat from the play, 
‘Two or three tickets for two or three times, 
‘Two or three Jove letters written in rhymes, 
Two or three months keeping =irict to these rules, 
Can never fail to make a 2ouple of fuels, 


ACROSTIC CC:NUNDRUM 
A) Fruit. 
A Country. 
A Measure. 
A River. 
A Thief. 

“The first and last letters of the five words repre- 
rented spell “ Paper) Maker ’--what are these 
words ? 

Solidion en iid edn 


Supposing you vere a quarter behindhand with the rent, what excuse would you give the landlord ? 


Quips ort Jestle 


MAAARDDRARARA 


WeEK ENDING 

_¥er. 22, 1913. 

SHE HATED PUBLICITY. 
“Jr's nobody’s business,” raid tle 
~~" beautiful actress, “whether I intend t. 


ts : : 


SLIPPERY. get married again or not.” 

Tit gentleman (he was really very polite)| “I admit it,” replied the reporter. “ Excuse 
collided with the portly lady just at the brow of } me for asking. Good-bye ! a 
the hill He fell; the portly lady fell alsc—on "Wait a moment, please! If you care to publish 
top of the polite gentleman, They went down | 2 picture of ine in connection with the story I shal! 
together— rapidly. be glad to give you one. I’ve just had a new 

As they rerched the foot of the hill the lady | sitting. : 
heard a weak, apologetic murmur :— 

“Pardon me, madam; you will have to get off} Lawyer: “ How is it that you have waited thice 


; years before suing this man dones for calling you a 


rhinoceres ? ”’ 
Cliad: ‘ Becausc I never saw one of the 
beasts till yesterday at the Zoo.” 


This is as fav as I go.” 


now. 


De Daud: “ Poor Smaro is painting nothing 
but night scenes now.” 

O'Impresso : ‘‘ How's that?” 

De Daub: ‘He has ovly a tube of black 
paint left.” 


FIDO'S FEED. 
Try other morning Mis. Jones went to sco 
her neighbour, Mrs. Smith. It was obvious 
that she was grcat!v upset about something. 
“Tl have to get rid of Fido,’”’ she burst 
out.“ He broke into the larder yesterday.” 
* Dear me?” said Mrs. Smith, sympatheti- 
cally.‘ Did he eat much ? ”’ 

j Mrs. Jones tried hard to speak calmly, while 
ANS her eyes blazed with righteous wrath ane 
HM burning indignation es she replied :— 

* Every single thing except the dog biscuits ! 


” 


“WHEN a fellow starts to do anything he 
can always succeed if he only sticks to it.” 

“Not always. How about you when you 
start to remove a sheet of sticky fly-paper 
that you've sat down on?” 


“Mucvver, I wish you wouldn't make me 
any more trousers cut of farver’s old ‘uns !”’ 

“Why, what's the matter with ‘cm ?”’ 

“Why, they’re so big I ‘ardly knows whether 
I'm goin’ to school or comin’ ‘ome again!” 


WRONG AGAIN! 


Schcolmist-cas: “You dirtz boy! Why don’t you wash 
your face, and not let it show what voz had for breakfast 
this morning roe ss 

Small « oy: “ What was it?” 


Schoulmistre-s: “ Ezgs.’ 
Small Boy: *“ Wrong! Egae was yceterday.” 


NEW INVENTION WANTED. 
MEANDERING Mike heaved such a deep sigh 
that his companion was moved {tv ask him 
what the matter was, 

“T was just thinking about bad roads and the 
wonders of scienec,’ was the answer. ‘“ Thix 
carth is spinning round faster’n o railway trata 
behind time.” 

“Well, we ain't fell off yet.” 

“No. But think vo’ what a convenfence it would 
he if we could have some place to grab on to while 
the land slid under our feet until the place we wantet 
ty ga to come along.” 


PLLA 


TOO SMALL. 

Tne cheerful idiot was gazing at the high wall 
surrounding the prison. 

“What is that little bex on top of the wall?” 
he queried of an innocent hystander. 

“That,” replicd the man questioned, “is the 
watch-tower.”” 

“Oh, of course!” replied the idiot, with a 
fiendish grin. “2 might have known that it 
was 100 small for a clock-tower.”’ 


A REMARK. 
“Yes,” said the landlord, pointing to his block 
of new houses, “ they're all hut ‘cept the one 2 
the end. That's last but not leased.” 


A LUNATIC. 
Tar man who ventures in the air, 

To hover round the moon a tick, 
Must be an expert. airman or— 

A much advaneed balloonatic. —— 

A DIAMOND PUZZLE. 

From the following information form a diamond. 
the entre of which, read both ways, gives the nayne 
of a famous general, who is at present very much 
in the public eye. 

The first is a consonant, 

The second is a negative, 

The third is a fine thread, 

The fourth is a well-known general, 

The fifth is a title, 

‘The sixth is what has been eaten, 

The seventh is a consonant. 
Solution below, 


SPIN THE COIN. 

Ask a friend to place the first finger of the left 
hand on a penny standing upright, as shown in 
the illustration. then with a stroke of the first 
finger of the right hand down the finger holding 
the coin, make the peony spin. 

The sight hand first tinger must be held perfectly 


Solutions. 
ACROSTIC CONUNDRUM, 
The wov.le repr -santed are : 
Pr in M 
A meric A 
Pec 
E lb FE 
TN obbe R 
straight, which makes the trick appear impossible A DIAMOND PUZZLE. 
until you sweetly explain to your Hents that the R 
spinning is really caused by the tip of your thumb nor 
touching the penny. ee 
If you don’t hold your thumb too far out it will = 4 - = * > 
not be noticed at all, as your friends will be too | ATE 
much ceeupied in watching the stroking finger. | 8 
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A WHO'S WHO 
ROBERT KIRKE is a strange man who is dying of 


loose living and consumption. 
pretty shopgirl— 

JOAN LESTER. Shortly after the ceremony, Joan 
le rns tnat her husband has a mistress and child living. 
She leaves him for ever. As dexth is already claiming 
Robert Kirke, he decides to commit suicide unknowa 
to Joan, Consequently, uncil she gets proof of his 
dvath, she can never marry anyone clse. That is his 
revenge. ‘To provide a cause for his diszppearance, 
he calls on— 


HESKETH BRAND, a bad Iot, who is always pressed 


for monry, and persuades him to rob Juan’s father— 


_JOSEPH LESTER, of his life’s savings. Kirke takes 
the blame for the theft by giving Brand a written 
confession to leave behind in the burgled house. 
re time later Mr. Lester is murdered. Suspicion 
alls on— 


PHILIP DERWENT, a buyer at Blenkington’s, very 
much in love with Joan. Philp is arrested, and 
tricd, but is acquitted. 


DEBORAH KIRKE: Robert’s mother. She wants to 
find the man who killed her husband in a drunken 
brawl, After Robert’s suicide, she receives an 
intimation that Robert has been left a large fortune. 
Deborah decides to obtain the money. 


JOHN KIRKE: A twin brother to Robert. He returns 
unexpected:y from Australia, and, at his mother’s 
suggestion, poses as Robert. Hesketh Brand finds 
out the game he is playing and Llackma‘ls him, 


RACHEL STRODE: Robert’s mistress. 


He secretly marries a 


By chance 


. ~_—_—eerseereeeeeeeeseseeeeeeereee eer ere’ 
2 CHAPTER LXVI. 
t Caleb Wrench ! ¢ 


RA ARAARAARAARRARARAAARR AR AAI AIM 
BLENKINGTON entered the room. Deborah followed, 

end. closing the door. gave him a chair, Automatically 

Bienkington sat down and glaneed round him, 

“J understood that my private eeeretary, Mr. 
Je phson——” 

* He'll be here directly,’ Deborah Kirke interrupted. 

Nhe took a seat at the other end of the room, her 
Wack to the light. Blenkington couldn't see her face, 
hut he conld sce the glint of light on the iron-crev hair. 
A straight sunbeam kissed it tenderly and conjured 
here and there a thread of gokl—-meinories of a fragrant 
yuuth of Jong ago. 

She was wearing 2 simple black dress, neither s0 
told nor so severe as those she generally wore. Anda 
heautiful old-fashioned Jace scarf fell around her 
shoulders and across her breast. 

It was curious that ot such a moment this Jace 
scarf should have reminded Blenkington of his own 
South—when pretty girls flaunted and flirted with 
them. ° 

* You're Mr. Benjamin Blenkington, T betieve 2?” 

Blenkington bowed. He took a pair cf glasses 
from his pocket, polished and adjusted them. “I 
haven't even the pleasure of knowing your name. 
J quite understood from my private secretary et 

Again Deborah interrupted him. She was sitting 
absolutely motionless, sitting bolt upright in her 
straight-hacked chair, her long hands folded together 
on her lap. Her voice told Blenkington nothing. 
It was peculiarly expressionless—yet a voice which 
made him curious. 

“Perhaps you'll Jet me explain,” Deborah said 


quickly, “IT want your help. You can do me a 
freat service.” 

*1%2—but at least let me know your name. I—I 
G.mt even see your face where you're sitting. I’m 


altogether in the dark. 
reeretary——” 
__It was strange how Blenkington clung to Thomas 
Christian Jephson at this moment. Jt was true 
Jephson had brought him here, and yet Jephson 
himself was absent. Only this woman to meet him ; 
as far as Blenkington could judge she was elderly, 
harmless, though suspicious. 

Deborah Kirke rose and very slowly crossed the 
room until she was standing with her back to the 
breplace in front of the portrait of her husband, 


I understood from my private 


For the five best exveuses Iwill 


THE GREATEST SERIAL STORY 
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By ARTHUR APPLIN 
AND 


ELIZABETH GLAYDE. 
OF THE STORY, 


she learns of her lover’s death and of John’s mas- 
querade. She strikes a bargain with Mrs. Kirke to be 
allowed to win John's love. She hassueceecded. John 
bas married her, and they have gonc to Paris, 


OLIVE STRODE: Robert and Rachel’s child, She 
was playing in Mr, Lester's hall at the time of his 
murder and saw Hesketh Brand come out of the futal 
room. Brand has made her take a teri bie oath never 
to reveal this fact to anyone and, wher ke keers of 
Rachel’s contemplated morciage, ne persuades !.er tu 
let him find a hme for Ulive. 


BENJAMIN BLENKINGTON: The big Osford Street 
draper who employs both Joan L-ster and Piilip 
Derwent, ‘There is some dark mystery connected 
with Ins past life, the key of which was held by Joseph 
Lester. After the old man’s death, Mr. Blenk:ngton 
calls en Joan and searches her father’s papers. He 
hopes to find a scrap of ryugh cloth whica has a 
convict’s badge stitche1 to one side containing the 
number “G. 2211.” ‘the others de bears the rame 
“Caleb Wrench,’? His searci: is in vain, as the badge 
has been taken by his private secretary -- 


THOMAS CHRISTIAN ~ JEPHSON. = Jephson's 
characteristic is a love of crime investigation, and he is 
endeavoming to discover who murde-ed Mr, Lester. 
Tie is on the track of hisempleyer and Briand. So far 
he has found out that Joan Lester has merricd Robert 
Kirke, and that Caleb Wrench is th: name of a 
convict, at present at large, who kiiled Phineas 
Kirke. Robeit’s father, Jephson beKeves Caleb 
Wreach and Benjamin Bleaking on to be one and the 
sune person. He promises Deborah Kirke to bring 
Blenkingtoa to sce her. 


f exactly facing Blenkingion. Aud now he could sec 
her face. And his great brows slowly knit ina puzzited 


frown. 

An old woman! Qid and erey! And Litter. 
A remarkable face. Slowly it began to fascinate 
him. Tle Icant forward in his chair, The frown 
deepened. 


Where had he seen that. face before ? 

“Your name ?” Blenkington rapped cut. 

Deborah Kirke smiled. ‘* Yours 7” 

“Tve told you mine. You knew if. 
you are—and what vou want.” 

“T want justice!” 

Blenkington half rose from his seat. ‘Then 1 snimed 
it. ‘The muscles about the heavy jaws were (witehinw 
The big hands trembled. The text which had faced 
him over the door when he entered the room echoed 
in his heart : 

* Your sin will fad you out.” 

He forced a Jaugh. "Justice, worsen ! 
you mean? Stop this fooling!” 

“You have forgotten me, Search vour menory. 
Go back into the past —ten, fifteen. twenty wears ~~" 

Deborah Kirke drew a Jones breath. She leany 
forward, her body tense, quivering now dike a steel 
red. And her exes grew bright. They became hot 
like the cves of a tiger, And as cruel Mev voice 
was no longer emotionless, Jt vibvated like the string 
of a violin. 

“Your face grows piles Mr. Blerkington ! You 
have tricd to bury the past. ch ¢ You have trict to 
forget. Bat I want you to remember because then 
you can help me !™ 

She waited, but Blenkington was sitting quite still. 
just staring at hor 

“What do you know of--the past!" he whispered 
hoarsely at last. 

She moved her position so that she no Tunscr hid the 
portrait of her husband. 

“T knew a man once called Caley Wrench.” 

At those words Benjamin Blenkington leapt to his 
feet: “ You knew m--—2 

His great hands went up over his mouth —too lite. 

Deborah Kirke’s body stiffned ant grew straiht 
and taut again. Her eves were dike Hames, She 
moistencd her thin lips and her tees h gheamed wolf-like. 

But she spoke no word, 

Blenkington swayed te and fro on his feet Ihe a 
giant oak tree that has felt the blew of the axes and 
totters before the fall. 

The door opened, Neither Deborah ner Blethingien 


(Continued on page 882.) 
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DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continucd from paze 881). 


“Tam afraid I've kept you waiting, sir ?” 

Slowly Blenkington tarncd his head an:} looked at 
Lim. 
‘And Thomas Christian Jephson winced. The exes 
of his employcr reminded him of the eyes of a beast 
waiting to Le claughtered : a dumb beast who knows 
it is doomed, 

But the ncxt minute Blenkington turrmtd away and 
took a step towards Deborah Kirke. 

“No, no! Iam not Caleh Wrench t ° 
I knew the man—once! But Caleb Wrench is dead.” 

Jephson remained standing with his hack to the 
door. On his face a great pity. . 

“Mr. Jephson has mace 2 mistake,” Blcnkington 
continned. “I know how it happened, but he is 
wrong. Caleb Wrench is dead 

He teok enother step towards Deborah. She was 
no longer looking at him. Lcr eyes were fixed on tho 


portrait on the wall. ; 
Blenkington stopped. Followed her gaze. His 
His eyes protruded. Then 


face became as putty. ; 
his hande «hot out in front of him—as if to bide the 
picture from his sight. 

“ Look |’ Deborah whispered. 
of fiendish joy in hee voice. 
that 2?” ‘ 

“T don't know!” 

“Shalt [tell you?” 

Step hy step Blenkington commenced to retreat, 
backing across the room, And the boards creaked 
and quivered bencath his weight. 

Step by step Deborah followed him. 
panther-like steps. Making no sound. 

Jephson watched the scens, fascinated. 

“That is a portrait of Wd husband! My man! 
mate! Murdered by Caleb Wrench !” 

With a mighty effort Blenkington recovered himself. 
Grasping tho back of a chair for support he faced 
Deborah Kirke. 


And there was a kind 
“Whose portrait is 


Stealthy, 


My 


“Yes, L knew him, I knew them both, What 

of it?” 
Deborah was almost touching him. Her gaunt, 
Her black, 


lean body drawn up to its full height. 
condemning figure Doked like the figure of Death. 
Again she moistened her lips. But she spoke no word. 

Blcnkington tried to withdraw his eyes. But she 
fascinated him as a snake its prey. 

“Jephson! Tell this woman who I am! Tell 
her I am Benjamin Blenkington! Speak, Jephson ! 
Speak. For God’s sake tell her who Lam!” 

Jephson cleared his throat. “If you tell her, sir, 
she will believe you.” 

And ticn Deborah laughed. “Now I will tell 
him who J am. He does not remember ? Well, I 
have changed—since last we met. 
And men called me pretty. I was newly wed—four 
years a bride, that is ah Deborah Kirke was my 
name, Anvl it is still my name, for E have not changed 
it, Caleb Wrench, Deborah Kirke, widow of Phineas 
Kirke, the man you murdered in q drunken quarrel. 
But the Lord has delivered you into my hands at 
last!” 

She stopped breathless. Another silent, stealthy 
step forward, and she stood shoulder to shoulder 
with Benjamin Blenkington. Face to face. Her 
breath hot on his cheek. 

Then her long arms slowly advanced and her claw- 
like hands fastened themselves around his throat. 

“The Lord has delivered you into my hands!” 


naneeeenemnneenmsaea5er ees ers eee eee 
CHAPTER LXVILI 
“Send for the Police.” 
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Just for a moment Jephson felt startled. 

The expression on Deborah Kirke’s face was almost 
fiendish. Her hands hovered around Blenkington’s 
throat for no more than a second. Then she stepped 
back with a croaking laugh and her arms dropped to 
ber side. 

Calmly anil quietly she padded to her high-back 
chair, and, drawing it close to the table, she sat down, 
stiff, erect. A forbidding, condemning figure. 

“Well, Mr. Caleb Wrench, have you nothing to 
say?” 

Benjamin Blenkington’s lips moved, but no sound 
issued from them. 

It was hardly accessary for himto speak. His face, 
his bearing betrayed him. Tho agonised cycs, the 
elay-like shin: the sweat-damp hands and forchead. 

But Jephson pitied him. 

Murderer! Escaped convict! Yet to be pitied. 
He had put up a gocd fight for his life for many years. 
He had fought tooth and nail to hide and bury the 
past. To start a new life. To build up for himself 
a new character, a new name, 

Wanted by tho police, a marked man, an escaped 
gaol-bird —-he had risen from the mire of a prison to 
@ position of honour. He had gained and kept men’s 
confidences. Ho had created a gigantic business in 
tho brart of tho greatest city in the world, He con- 
trolled vast sums of money. Ordered tho lives of 


What do you think is the best feature in this issue, competitions, stories, 


It's not true. 


so long ago, he had robbed of her mate. : 
grovel before her, in the faint hope of rousing her 


pity, perhaps. 


torture. 
of trapping Blenkington. 


Jephson s 


Bleakington. 
derer in life—a fool. 
of affairs, whose first affair was to save and keep his 


I was young then. . 


WEEKLY. 


PEARSON'S 


numberless men and women, who looked to him for 


their daily bread. ; 
He had played the game! He had achioved tho 


im possible. 


He had climbed almost to the top of the ladder of 


success, 


And now, at one blow, of # sudden, with scarcely 


a word of warning, he found himself cast down to the 
bottom of that laditer, 


Tho whole brave edifice of Sacecss and Power and 
Wealth and Honour which, single-handed, he had 


raised, crumbled to dust and ashes ! 


Yes, Jephson piticd him. 


His liberty was forfeit, which meant his life. And 


Jephson waited for the great Eenjamin Blenkington to 


plead for his life, to ask clemency of the woman who, 
He would 


But a glance at Dchorah Kirke’s face should have 
told him that ho had better plead with a stone, She 
knew no emotion now save a terrible joy in the revenge 


which had come at last. 


Her husbana’s murderer had walked into the room, 


walked straight into her net. And Deborah became 
quict and calm. A smile crept about the corners of 
the grim, hungry mouth. 


Presently she picked up her knitting. And the 
needles clicked and flashed. 

Jephson shuddered. 

Truly women knew the refincment and essence of 
He was half sorry he had been the means 


“You had better say something, Mr. Blenkington,”’ 
ke at last. 
Senjamin Blenkington started, reeled forward a few 


steps, and then sank into his chair. 


“Yes—it is truc,” he eid slowly, speaking in a 
deep, far-away voice. ‘ I killed Phineas Kirke. Tam 
Caleb Wrench. I escaned from Portmoor Prison after 
serving three years of imy life scntence. I did not 
mean to kill Phineas Kirke. It was a drunken brawl.” 

Jephson craned forward. He stipped @ hand into 
his breast-pockct and drew out a big black note-book. 

“Thero is nothing morc to say,” Rlenkington con- 
tinned in the same voice, a voice Jephson scarcely 
recognised. ‘I confcss—I would like Mrs, Kirke 
to believe I boro her husband no ill-will. I would 
havo made every reparation in my power—but life 
was sweet. Once I escaped I dared tale no risk. 
Mentally and spiritually I killed Caleb Wrench. 
Wiped him out. And I created a new man, Benjamin 
Wrench had been o dreamer, a wan- 
The man I created was a man 


life. Cold, hard, calculating, knowing every man’s 
hand was against him, he raised his hand against 
every man—and woman, 

“And so he prospered. He hecame succeseful. Ho 
won fear and respect. Love never. That could not 
exist for him—he remembered ! 

His voice dicd away. He had been speaking 
almost as one in a dream. 

Deborah Kirke’s needles clicked and flashed. The 
smile had left her eyes. Hor mouth was like a trap 
that has been sprung. 

“Go on,” she said after a while. 

“T have nothing more to say. You have raised 
Caleb Wrench from the grave where Thid him, Benje- 
min Blenkington will go down into it. Thank God he 
accomplished something while he lived. J am ready, 
Mrs. Kirke. My secretary will go for the police.” 

He turned to Jephson. There was not the slightest 
animosity in his voice or face. 

“It is you who discovered my secrct, I know. 
Clevee of you! I always feared you, Jephson. But 
I did not think yours would be the hand to——” 

Jephson's face showed no emotion. 

“Tm sorry, sir. I couldn't help it! Yet it would 
never have happened but for the murder of Joseph 
Lester. I would like to ask you, wilh Mrs. Kirke’s per- 
mission, for the story of your relations with Miss Joan's 
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father. Verhaps you can elncidate the mystery o 
his death. Jf you can, six——” . 

In his cagerness Jephson stepped forward and Icant 
towards Blenkington. The lattcr shook his head. 

“I wish I could. For I owe Joseph Lester's mur- 
derer a grudge. If old Lester were alive now my 
sceret would still be eafe. He alone knew it. He 
would have kept it. For I paid him well. It was 
ie wife who helped me after I escaped from Portmocr 

rison. 

The needics ccased clicking 4 moment. Deborah 
ceased breathing. 

“Joseph Lester's wife helped you escape ?—Jcan 
Lester's mother!” 

The trap-like mouth quivered. ‘‘ Thanks for tho 
information, Oh, the debt shall be paid in full— 
in full!” 

And the knitting needles sang again, sang viciously, 
and flashed Jil:e rapiers in the flickering light. 

“Joseph Lester lived in the country with his young 
wife and little child, » house near Moreton, in Devon- 
shire. Ho was @ prominent citizen, and, I kelicve, 
held some position of trust,” Blenkington continued. 
again speaking in the far-away, dream-like vcive. 
“After £ had csea from tho gang of prisoners witht 
whom I was working on the moorlands—there was 
thick fog at the time—I hid in holes and crannics ci 
the old ‘oak furest’ close to the River Dart. Over 
and over again I was nearly caught. Sumetimes 
pursuers almost stepped on me. 

* But slowly I made my way inland, knowing full 
well it was hopeless to try one of the scaport towns. 
Tho fog continucd on and off for a week. I lived on 
berrics avd roots amd the river water. It’s strange, 
but looking back I seem to remember enjoying that. 
week of hide and zeck with death, One marked mau 
against a dozen armed oncs—and scores of other: seck- 
ing to trap him. 1t was a fino fight. I forgot 
that I had !.illed—I only remembered that I wanted 
to live. 

“Gradually hunger and cold made me desperate, 
and my good Inck in evading capture gave me daring. 
I reached the outskirts of Moreton Hampstead villace 
ono night, and lay hidden in tho garden of a litil: 
house about half a mile outside. Here I determined 
to obtain food, clothing, and money. Luck was 
with me. 

“T knocked boldly on the front door. A little 
child, a pretty fair-haired tot, opened the door. For 
a moment I was disarmed. She showed no fear— 
the hali light hid my miserable prison rags, the week's 
growth of beard on my face. I took her hand— 
told her I was playing a game—hide and seek. I 
bade her take me to her father and mother. She led 
the way to a sitting-room at the end of the passage. 

“We entered. ‘This innocent child leading by the 
band a starved, ragged convict—branded with the 
broad-arrow. A Bible lay open on the table. Before 
the fire a beautiful woman was sitting. When she 
saw me she was too startled to more or speak, When 
the child looked at me in the lamp-lit room she tried 
to edge away. I caught her up in my arms. And 
then 1 spoke: 

“*Sit quite still, utter no sound,’ I said to the 
little one’s mother. ‘If you move an inch, if you 
say one word I will dash your child’s brains out on 
the floor at your feet.’ ” 

Deborah Kirke ceased wiclding her knitting needles. 
The work dropped from hee hands into her lap. 
She leaned forward, the trap-like mouth partci ; 
the tigerish eyes afire. 

Jephson was as still as a marble statuc. 

There was a short silence. Outside London roared. 
far away. The thrce people in the room heard nv 
sound, save the beating of their own hearts. 

“Tt was a threat I could not have kept,’"—Blenk- 
ington’s voice sank lower—* but the unhappy mothcr. 
with a quick indrawing of her breath, sat dumb and 
motionless, agony in her face. * The child made no 
sound. Children know. 

“Then I dictated my terms. I swore to do her 
no harm and not to as much as injure a hair cn her 
child’s head if she obeyed me. 

“ First of all I demanded soap and water, razor. 
and shaving utensils, a brush and comb, Then I told 
the woman to bring me a suit of her husband's clothes— 
the best she could find ; collar and tic: linen. A bat, 
etick, and overcoat. While she did these things the 
child remained with me. When I had washed and 
dressed I demanded food and drink. Again the 
woman obcyed. She could not refuse. I warned her 
that on the slightest indication that she was playing 
me false I would kill the child. She saw I was des- 
perate. She belicved one crime more or less would 
make no difference to me. Her child was more to 
her than anything else in the world. 

“So then I ate. And I became another man. 
I was another man! My fellow convicts wouldn't 
have recognised me. When I asked for money the 
woman refused, swearing she had none in the house. 
Without money I was lost. I told her she would 
have to find five pounds at Icast, and I looked at 
the child. Sho left the room to get it, and for tho 
first time closed the door behind her. Releasing the 
child I was after her in an instant. As I reached tho 
hall I heard the jangle of a bell. And then I noticed 


oz 


articles, serials, or what ? 


WEEK ENDING 


something IT bad overlooked --a telephone, ene of the 
ol-fashioned sort of course, on the well at tho fout 
«! the staws. The woman had donbtless intended 
using it, but before she could do so a call had come 
through. She turned her head as she put the receiver 
to her ecar—and saw me. 

“The child came running out of the sitting-room. 
1 seized the little one roughly, and snatching a short, 
thick stick, truncheon-shaped, from the umbrells- 
stand, I raised it threateningly. 

“*Say I'm not hero!’ T hissed. SIf you say I'm 
J. re, or call for help, your child dies !’ 

“Jt was an awfu! moment. J listened to the 
weman’s voice. ‘Yes, I am Maude Lester—is that 
tuo? You won't be homo till very Jate? No, 1 
shan’ be frightened. I'm ’—her voice faltered, but 
-he was a brave woman——' Im quite safe and happy. 
t.ood-night, Joc. You'll find your slippers by the fire 
asl some sandwiches on the sideboard.’ 

* Then she rang off. She totteved upstairs as 1 
vaessed, to ber husband's room. While ae was gone 
Jcnt the wires connecting the receiver of the telephone. 

“She returned with thee pounds and come silver, 
waicth sho thrust into my hand, imploring me to be 

ie, She swore it was all she coll find. When I 
sd it was not enongh she gave me én obl-fashioned 
ving which she was wearing. I teok it and went 
villingly enough then, first making her teke an oxth 
su the Bible that neither she nov her husband would 
inform the pelice 

"VE you do” LE said, Syou your tf will be im- 
jrisoned for aiding and abetting. Ani & shall return 
ea day and take vengeance on yeur child. She 
s.vre to keep my seeret Aud L harried awey. ft 
tt her I was going to Bovey ‘Tracey eft Lisleigh. 
hat [ went straight on to Moreton vi Aud the 
first man IT saw there, outside the White Hart Hotel, 
was Joseph Lester, the woman’s husband. 


Tt was ca 
enough to recognise him from the photograph F 1 
son in the parlour of his house, F didwt stop long 
in Morcton. 

“As you know, I got clear away. 1 
woman kept her oath and persuade! the Iusban! 
to say nothing. J cnkaked on a trainp sieamer 
and visited Australia, But 1 didn’t stay there Jong. 
J--ndon celled to me. 

* And Joseph and I were fated to iment. Fifteen 
years later, having lost his wife, he came toy Lendon. 
Vete threw me across his path. We wrote to nie, 
Benjamin Blenkington, saying he wanted to get his 
daughter work in a respectable chop. Jo made an 
appointment to sce them beth. When they were 
shown into my cftice F remembered them, recognised 
them. Oh, danger sharpens one’s wits. But it was 
: to recognise the man. His suspicions were 
xroused by my sudden aspect of fear. Then he saw 
the ring on my finger. I had worn it always. Why, 
you ask? Sentiment perhaps. I felt. 1) owed the 
nwner my life. £ wanted to repay her. V looked upon 
it as a talisman. Tt betraved me in the end. fle 
scat his daughter out of the room— snd then he told 
me the price of his silence. 

“Amicerand gambler, Joseph Lester! For years he 
Nackmailed me systematically. He gambled in 
stocks and shares, made bad investments, got caught 
hy bucket-shop scoundrels, and always 1 had to pay 
his losses. One day I refused. I decided to settle 
finally with him, and made the appoiatiacnt to meet 
him on the heath at Hendon. Instead of coming 
himeelf he sent one of my employees, disguised. The 
if is know to evervone. Joseph Lester had in 
his possession the convict badge al number which 
sears previously he had cut from the privon clothes 
Vd left at his house. Directly 1 heard of the murder 
| visited 19 Burney Street tu try and find those 
danming bits of evidence. But semeone “-—he glanced 
xt Jephson— had been before me. 

“Who murdered Joseph Lester 1 do net know, 
But it was his murder which, rousing Me. dephson’s 
detective instincts, put him on to the scent of another-- 
older crime, and which has ended in his bringing to 
Justice once again—Culeb Wrench. ”* 

With an_ effort’ Jephson spoke: “The  child— 
Lesier’s child? The little one who saved you— 
Was afterwards employed at your shop—Joan Lester?” 

Bierkington bowed his bead. © Yes. T wanted to 
hetp her, to make her life easier, But Jo daren't. 
Fear was ever at my elbow. . People talk, She 
would have been misjudged. I would have been 
suspected. The text i read over the door when 
) catered this room is terribly tric: * Re sure your ef 
wall find you out! Sin follows the sinner day and 
inht—always.”? 

We ceased and rose. He stood still, ay if waiting 
f+ somcone to come, aml take hin. 

Deborah Kirke picked up her knitting. 

You have told us a great deal about your life, 
Caleb Wrench. What about iny busband’s death ? 
Vhat is what Lam waiting to hear, You scem very 
proud of all your exploits —perhaps your're proud 
vi that, ch? 7 

Blenkington said nothing. : 

Nhe needles were clicking and flashing in Deborah's 
buny hands again. but not so swiftly nor so rhytini- 
tally. | Every now and then she dropped a strech. 

“Why did you kill my man” 


suppose the 


—Liwant you te vive your reasan 


“A yuane! You somenber 
“Fowas tego ill to attend. The newspaper 
hidden feom me. To want if from your tipe. 
“Woe quarrelled about--a weniae. JF krecked him 
down, Tohit him harder thay Lo heew. Twas 
angry--—” 
* And drunk 1” 
Blenkington did not) eor: 
“Chat is all U have to say.” 
Deborah Kirke rose. “Js thut ali’ Wave you no 
excuses? No regrets?) Won't you even plead for 
your life? Tam a woman—yor might tonch my 
eart.” : 
Blenkington shook his head. 
Cam ieady 1” 
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=the imyuest 27 
were 


it Deboral Niske. 


“Send for the potice. 
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CHAPTER . LXVIII. 
Robbed of Her Revenge. 
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Desorss Korkge had down her knitting and rose. 

She faced the guilty man. the destroyer of her 
husband. Amd in destrosing him, Debe realised 
to the fullest at that moment that Caleb Wreneh 
Vas Boijarrin Blenkinatorn had destroyed everything 
that would have made life beatiful and good, 

Her sons had failed her Phineas, her mate, would 
nover have foiled her—that was her belief, 

© You do not think Co escape so easily, Caleb Wrench, 
do you 2?” 

Her voice was cokd and bitsorn Tt vibrated throuch 
the old avey room, the prison wherein she hast waite 
so long for the coming of Caleb Wren: ; 
mercilessly in dephson’s cars. ; 

But he was new watching the secue with quict 
caverness, staring af Bleakinwton with) surprise —- 
and another emotion which he tried to ecntrof An 
emotion which he hed iever fele beicre in his ene 
plover’s presence, 

* Stillnothing ta say 7° Doborah continucd. 
not voing to informa the polis —vet, Pam nots 
to send you beck fa peion—yvet. Perhaps vou tl 
never live te wo back. Perhaps youl prefer death 
to the life of tortree to which F will condemn vou.” 
She drew a little closer te the Weetehed) man. 
cyes Tike two tive costy, her long t 
convilsivels. 

Not another ward fron Glenkington. 
waited like a criminal awaiiiag sentence, His face 
was without fife or hope. His attitude expressed 
uifer fatigue—the attitude of ao oman who suddenly 
and vnexpected|y finde hinscif beaten in as preat 
race he bas been running. 

Dumb are you now 2° Deborah hissed. Bat 
I will make you speak, Cakb Wreneh. Liston to 
what I am going to do—”" 

Thomas Christian Jephson stepped forward out of 
the shadows into the glimmering Hght. He pleeed 
hitnself between Deborah Kirke and Benjamin Sienk- 
ington, as if to protect the latier. 

Deborah started. She drew 
like that of a hungry animal. 

“You can go—vyou! Leave your employer to 
me. We've need of you no longer. You've done 
your job, You can come for payment another time. 
Go, now |” 

Benjamin Blenkington Tooked at Jepbron; and he 
smiled.‘ Yes, go, Jephyon. ” 

Bat Thomas Christion shook his head. ‘Taking a 
bullkeve from his pocket he cahnly slipped it between 
his lips. 

“Sit down. both of you.’ 

Blenkingten frowned. Deborah paped at him, 

“Sit down,” he repeated. Now, he commanded, 
But his voice was not raised. 

For a moment Deborah Kise wae too astonished to 
sperk. Blenkingion looked at his private and confi- 
dential secretary--and obeyed. 

The expression on Jephsen’s face he liad scen_ only 
tuice before in his life. And Wienkinuton was slowly 
beginning to understand ‘PC. Jephson. He know 
that he had more reason to tear and respect this qniet, 
tall, pale, ameciated vouny mai than he had Deborah 
Kirke. 

But the woman. trembling to wreak vengeance on 
her foe, the slave of ber man. still enly saw in: Jephson 
a smart voune felluw whom she had used for ber 
own ends, 

*TLeaveus! Leave thie room! she crind. 

Jephson advanced and, taking ber arm, led her 
to the chair by the table and foreed her to sit down. 

“You niet disten to aine,? he said. oD shat 
keep you lo MW yor refuse to hear me, Mrs, Kirke. 
the vengeance you ceck will be iened against yourself, 
against veiw son!” 

Deborah’s  hamis 
Her thin lips tran 


Tain 


Her 


aors Working 


He just 


back with ao snarl 


Valsad. impetenty now, 


Toweth surprise and rage. 


Voebe 


“Who cre ven she gasped at last. Ae vou 
reine to tiles for Sei master b Save your 
loeath--—-" 

SJ broweht bine boro de pheon interrapted, v7 
deniond justices for hie.” 

sdastiio tf Yee ated veuy emt 

“And vengeree, hea vei have dieard mie” 


(Continued on page 8&4) 
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DEAD KAN'S GRIP (con!iaueld srom page 853). 
Jephson continued imperturbably. * You must hear 
me, Mrs. Kirke, Have no fear that I shall plead with 
wo though perhaps one. day you may be pleading 
with me. 

He paused. ‘There was silence. 

* Before sending for Mr. Blenkington to come here I 
made i. my business to go down to the village where 
you lived bow the time of your marriage, Mrs. Kirke, 
until efcr your husband's death 

“Tis murder!” 

“Hj. death, I aid,” Jephson repeated, He looked 
steadil, at Deborah. She winced, her teeth gritted— 
bit she said no more. 

“T went to the inn where he net his death. T sat 
in the very room where it happened. I talked with 
two men who were present at the time—eye-witnesses, 
friend: of your husband's—Jake Hellfold and William 


Sturdy were their names.” 
“That's right. Go on!” 
like her knitting needles. 

“At the inquest their evidence was against Caleb 
Wrench, bevanse he was a strangcr and Phineas Kirke 
ae pal, aud a good sort, and a hard drinker.” 

“Aleb” 

“A hard drinker, they said. On the evening whcn 
your husbaiit met his death half a dozen men were 

resent in the parlour—all were intoxicated. The 
landlord alone was sober. He owned the house you 
rented. Tl.is is the story he told me, vouchsafed for 
by Hellfold andl Sturdy. 

“Phineas Kirke had been standing treat that night. 
Ho had come in bad-tempered. Confessed to a quar- 
rel with you.” 

“We'd bad words!” 

“A drunken discussion arose on the subject of 
wives. At that point young Caleb Wrench entered 
the bar and called for a glass of ale. Ho was absolutcly 
sober. He hadn't been long in the village, but ho was 
known to be honest, hard-working, and straight. 
For that very reason ho wasn't popular with the 
rougher clement. And Phineas Kirke hated him. 
Wrench listened to the argument, but took no part 
in it until your name was mentioned, Mrs, Kirke.” 


Deborah's lips clicked 


“My name?” 
Deborah half rose from her seat. Blenkington 


had risen lowly and walked to the v indow, his back 
turned to the others, 

“Yes, And young Wrench stepped forward and 
told the speaker he had no right to drag any woman's 
name intu the discussion, ‘The fellow retorted that 
since Kirke himsclf didn’t ubject, Wrench had better 
hold his tongue. Thereupon: Kirke, your husband, 
Jaughed and applicd a vile epiihet to you.” 

ephson hesitated. Blenkington turned from the 
window and made a movement, a3 if to stop him 
saying anything further. Deborah was staring at the 
portrait of her husbaad on the wall. Just staring, 
with eyes from which the fire was slowly dying. 

Jephson continued, speaking more softly : i Young 
Caleb Wrench stepped forward and told Phineas 
Kirke he was a cad to speak of any woman in that 
ways ‘and if you weren't drunk I'd thrash you,’ he 
said. 

“There was a moment's silence in the bar parlour. 
Then oac of the men taunted Phineas and asked him 
who wore the breeches at home. ‘Couldn't a man 
say what he liked about bis own wife 2’ 

“Phineas reeled forward.” Jephson stopped to 
consult his nutes—“ and snapped his fingers in Caieb 
Wrench’s face, calling him a milksop, an interfering 
busybody. 

““* What do you know aboul my wife ?’ he shouted. 

“ «Sho's a woman and entitled to respect,’ Wrench 
replied. *I've had the pleasure of meeting her and 
no man shall insult her publicly, as you, her own 
husband, have done.’ 

“ Thercupon Phineas Kirke lost his head. ‘I said 
my wife was a—-—’”’ 

Jephson stammered and turncd the page of his 
note-book hurriedly. 

“Yes 7°’ Deborah looked at him. 

“This convorsation was mercly given me—as tho 
men pe were present remembered it. Doubtless 
time has-——” 

Deborah stupped Jephson. “quite understand 
that, But the elderly often have keen memories 
where the past is concerned. ‘ihe happenings of that 
tatal evening would be impressed on the minds of 
those prescat, What was it they say my husband 
called me?” . 

Jephson told hers 

There vas a long silence. 

Deborah broke if “ And (hen 2" 

“Caleb Wrench stepped forward and hit him, 
Kirke struck back, then scized a pewter pot and hurled 
it at Wreach., And then with all his strength Caleb 
hit him fair and square with o territie uppercut on the 
jaw. Kirke went head over hecls, falling beavily on 
the stove Moor, his head striking the ground first. 
He never stirred again.” 

Jophoon tid his note-book oi the table. 
will sce the 


* You 
ratures of Jake Hetliold, William Sturdy, 
and the ta:milord appended to what ( have just yead.” 
From his nocket he took two newspaper cultings 
which h-: fins! also laid on the table, . 


—liur the five bes! reasons I will give Half-crown Postal Orders. 


the landlord kindly lent 
to return them. 
never defended himself. 
Kirke, owned that he, Wrenc 
Kirke’s only offence being that he criticised his own 
wife. 
from the jury. 
sentence—penal servitude for life.” 


Kirke. Since I happened to find the map who killed 
your husband, and to deliver him into your hands, 
it was my duty to find out the truth, the whole truth, 
and nothing but the truth about the affair. 
convinced that you havo got the truth. . I wish you 
goad-day. 


sir, if vou want me. Always glad to serve you.” 
of the room. 

sat opposite one another. 
Blenkington was gazing into space. 
looked the part of tho rich, succos ful shopkeeper. 
He looked like Caleb Wrench—the dreamer. 


Kirke, her husband, 


polished them, and put them on. 
newspaper cuttings which Jephson had given her. 
She glanced through his notes and carefully examined 
the signatures. 


withered breast. 
beneath the spoctacles, down the groy cheeks, and 
splashed on {o the ony hands. 


understood her son Robert now. And sho under- 
stood John too. 


left forgoiten in an old, loveless house. 


the wall. That was only a lie now. 


with an effort. 
stick she handed them to him. 
she opened the door. 


Benjamin Blenkington must live, for Wrench created 
him and gave him life. 
Caleb Wrench. He championed a woman, a mother. 
When I think of him it will no longer be with hatred.” 


him. 


the blinds, as if death had entered the 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


“ Hore you will find a report of the inquest and trial ; 
me the papers. I promi 
You will notice that Caleb Wrench 
He p* confessed to hitting 
, struck the first blow. 


Obviously Wrench would receive no sympathy 
Manslaughter was the verdict. The 


Jephson picked up his hat. “I have finished, Mrs. 
I feel 


We shall doubtless mect again.” 


He turned to Blenkington. ‘I am at your service, 


Hastily slipping a bullseye into his mouth he crept out 
Deborah Kirke and ,Benjamin Blenkington still 


The table between them. 
He no longer 


Deborah was still staring at the portrait of Phincas 
A fallen idol. 


Presenily she picked up a pair of spectacles, slowly 
Then ehe read the 


And she folded her hands on her lap; and the 
aunt, lean bedy gradually relaxed. The straight 
ack slowly bent, the fierce head drepped on the 


Two liquid, transparent, shining drops trickled 


Tears! Strangers to Deborah Kirke. 
Tears—because understanding had come. She 
She understood everything. 

“The sins of the fathers visited upon the children.” 
She understood that she was an old, loveless woman 
Nothing remained. Not even the portrait on 
Nothing to livo for. 

Blenkington moved. 

Deborah turned her head and looked at him. 
Surreplitiously wiping her eyes she rose infully 
Picking up Blenkington’s hat and 
Crossing the rocm 


He stared at her, inquiry in his eyes. 
“Go,” she whispered. “Caleb Wrench is dead. 


And ke wae a brave man, 


Blenkingion would have spoken, but she stopped 
“Not now. Go!” 

She listened until the front door closed. Then she 
crept into the empty sitting-room and ulled down 
couse. Her 
prison ! 

Going over to tho fireplace she slowly turned tho 
portrait of her husband with its face to the wall. 

Then she resumed her scat, and picking up her 
knitting commenced to work at it. 

And tears fell upon the flashing needics. Tears of 
the tigress robbed of her mate, her chikiren—even of 
her vengeance. 

Tears of a lonely old woman. 

(Another splendid instalment next week.) 

“T pave here sume very fine sketches I'd like 
to show you.” 

“You'll have to excuse me; I haye too much on 
my hards.” 

“That's cll right; I'm willing to wait until you 
wash them.” 


iO 


Of These Useful, 
ELECTRIS 


HAND-LAMPS 


Are Offered in 
Footlinc Contest 
on page 870. 


which people suffer. 


as dangerous as ever. 
ized, and its formation preven 
thing for this purpose is half a teaspoonful of 
bisurated magnesia, a simple antacid, taken in 
alittle warm or cold water after cating, which 
o acid, but also prevents 
hich acidity is developed. 
Foods whichordinarily cause greatest distress c:n 
be eaten with impunity if the meal is followe.t 
with a little bisurated magnesia, which can ke 
obtuined of any chemist, and should always Le 
kept bandy. 


DRY CLEAN YOUR DOS 


Thoroughly Clean Your Dog Without Water. 
fy Uso this Powder— dust Sprinklo on Dog—Rub 


not only neutralises th 
the fermentation from w 


Study tha Advertisements 


Advertisers please mention ‘Pearson's Weekiy.” 


Warer ENDING 


TINGUISHED SPECIALIST. 


“ Acid” stomachs are dangerous berause acid 
irritates and inflames the delicate lining of tha 
stomach, thus hindering and preventing the 
proper action of the stomach, and leading to 
nine-tenths of the cases of stomach trouble from 
Medicines and medicinal 
treatments are useless in such cases, for they leave 
the source of the trouble, the acid tn the stomach, 
The acid must be neutral- 
ted, and the best 


Into His Coat and Skin— and then Brush Cut 


This is all you have to do to get your dox’s 
coat and skin thoroughly cleansed. His coat 
comes up bright and glossy, with a sweet 
wholesowe smell, every discase ge: m 
is destroyed, and your dog in his old 
age will not suifer from rheum.- 
tism caused by too frequent 
water washing. 

This is so easy and simple to do 
thet the animal can be wa hed 
twice aa often and is 
therefore much mors 
DB icalthy. Itcan be done 
ten minutes before it is 
going out, with no fear 
of extching cold. So 
e:sy thet a child cm 
cleau its own pet. 

Cata can be sham- 
een with this won- 

erful Dry Shampoo 
P Powder, nud they cnjoy 
itoas muchas dogs. Just try a tin. The price is 1s., 
post 10., which contains enough to dr shampoo nu 
ordinary terrier six times. PERV ECTLY HARMLESS. 
Owing to the pop2lar deumnd threo times the quantity 
reduced to 2s., pest 21. We send free with cach order 
ee on home treatment and cuxes for Dogs and 

AUS, 


RY 4° 
Dept. 18. 


S VAUGHAN & MEATHER (Derr. 18), 


The Mail Order House, Queen’s Road, BBIG:ITON. 


I’ve found 
out where 
Mother hides 
the 


The daily spread for children’s bread 
It saves the butter bill. 


Make some delicious Laitova 
sandwiches to- Jaye 


Vo ur grocer seils it. 
I. Glass fars: 634, 54. and sd. 


SUTCLIFFE & BINGHAM Led, 
Cornbrook, Manchester. 
Most ® 


Mark posteards “Feature.” (See page 890.) 


__Frr. 22, 1915, 


ACID STOMACHS ARE DANGEROUS. 
COMMON SENSE ADVICE BY A DIS- 


end when 
writing to 


WEEK ENDING 
Fer. 22, 1915. 
aS EES 


Six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Weck, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Old Lady of Threadneedle Street. 
2. Quit Rent. 

3. The Roaring Forties. 

4. Doomsday Book. 

5. The Goose Step. 

6. Open Sesame. 


They are everyday expressions, and 1 want 
you {o explain them. I will give six half-yuineas 
for the explanations considered the clearest and 
best. 

First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and precice a way as you can—in any 
ease, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 
your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you like, but each must be written on a separate 
posteard. 

Address your postcard to the “Test” Editor, 
Pearson's Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
and post it to arrive not later than Tuesday, 
Fobruary 25th. You may send all your postcards for 


this competition in ono envelope, provided it is 
addressed a3 above. 

AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 115. 
(i) MOLOCH. 


For the explanation which follows. the prize of 1Qs, 6. 
Fis been awarded to J. Rebcits, 26 Lougstone Road, 
Laslbourne : 

Worshippers of Moloch, the fire-god of the Ammo- 
nites mentioned in Scripture, in eestasies of devo- 
tional abandonment, sacrificed their children by 
turning them alive on the altars of the god. Hence, 
“Moloch ° has become a synonym for some unholy 
master-passion, at whose shrine a man ot woman 
vill unhesitatingly sacritice everything, 


(2) WRIT OF CERTIORARI. ; 

The qrize in this contest was eweoded to Miss BY C. 
O Hara, The Harst, Vaunton Road, Ashton-under-Lyne, 
for the explanation which follows : 

It sometimes happens that a law case is unlikely 
to pot o fair hearing ina ccriain court, or it may invelve 
a knotty legal problem. A writ of vertiorari (“to be 
made more eure”) may then be applied for, r- moving 
the case to a higher or seme other cour. 


(2) GOVERNMENT ELUE BOOK. 

AL Taylor, VD Stevenson Prive, Glisguw, SS. 
supplied the orweiniing exploiction in the following 
hanes: 

A term originally applied to the reports of the 
rreceedings of the House of Commons, which | were 
tirst printed for official purposes in 1681, and issued 
in hook form with bhie paper envers. Nowadays, 
a!) Government papers. beperts, or aetirns published 
in such dDinding aie calles! * Blue Books.” 


G) PANCAHE TUESDAY. 

The cxplanation considered th best was rece ford froin 
RAL Hope, St. Bde s School, Cantertrey, aid was 
(ras expressed : 

The day before Ash-Wednesday 3 formerly cele. 
brated with much feasting, of which the only survival 
m England is the eating of pancakes. ‘This association 
of pancakes with the day was due to the necessity 
for using up all eggs, grease. and dipping preparatory 
to Lent, during which their ase was forbidden, 

(5) MOTHER SHIPTON. 

The winning ceplanation 
Hows, 3 Perndale, Law bet 
the quize of We, Gd. jer the fot 


seontechaled by Miss Fr. 
rot, Rall, ivho gained 
mips 


A reputed “ witeh,” or propictess. of the sixteenth |. 


rratury, Gained comtemporary hane by predicting 
Wolsev’s death and other events, Various prophecies 
«f modern echievements— railway. ecisl navigation — 
ate attributed to her. Mos: fameus for her unfal- 
ted © prophecy ” of the end ef the world in 188), 


(6) ROTTEN ROW. 

The attempt selected os Mee beh vere subsaitted bY 
J. Sabine, 10 Kings Avenue, Old Vrafferd, Man- 
ehester, and was thus expressed : 

A corruption of Route du Rot, Preach for“ ihe King’s 
Vay. Originally it was the eld Reval veute from 
the palace of the Plantagenet. hings of We-tmineter 
to the Royal hunting foreste—a road hept sacred to 
Royalty, “Now it is a fashionable thevenghfare for 
eavostrians in Hyde Park, London. 


Se 


DORIC SIMPLICITY. 


The Doriaris in ancient Greece were of simple 
habits, one of which was the partaking of common 
meals. This custom was known as Syssitia or 
Pheiditia, and prevailed also in Sparta. The men 
did not dine with the rest of the family, but with 
other males who formed small parties, each indi- 
vidual contributing a share towurds the meal. 
The contributions were mostly in kind, the various 
items supplied by the diners being prearranged. 
Whenever obtainable, the Greek grape was on the 
table. They knew its wonderful food value and 
savoury properties, and so do we. That is why 
Currants—the little dried grapes from Greece— 
are always acceptable. Try these Recipes. 

CURRANT PATTIES. 

1 oz. cornflour, 4+ oz. currants, 1 lemon, 4 02. 
caster sugar, } oz. butter, short-crust paste. 

Metnuop.—Line some patty pans with thinly 
rolled out short-crust paste. providing paste covers 
for each. Mix the cornilow witha gill of cold 
water, stir in the grated rind and juice of lemon,the 
currants and the sugar, cook all together for five 
minutes, stirring all the time. and add the butter; 
mix well, fill the paste-Jined patiy pans with the 
preparation, wet ihe clges of the paste, put on 
the covers, brush over with sweet milk and bake 
20 minutes. 

CURRANT MARZIPAN, 

White of 1 egg, 4 02. icing sugar, 3 oz. ground 
almonds, almond flavouring. 2 oz, currants, 
colouring. 

MetHop.—Beat the white of egg a little, add 
sugar (sifted). almonds, essence and currants. 
Make into a stiff dry paste, work in a little red or 
green colouring, roll out $-inch thick and cut 
into cubes. 


IS YOUR 
HEART BAD? 


Feel your yul->. Ts it regular? De you ever lave PAL- 
PITATION, SHORTNESS OF BREATIT, SKITPING A 
BEAT, COLD HANDS OR FEET, PAINS UNDER THE 
LEFT SHOULDER BLADE, 
TROUBLE IN LYING ON LEFT 
SIDE, DIY 
NESS AFTE 


SPELLS, DNOWSI 
EATING, VIOLENT 


STARTS IN YOUR —SLERP, 
FULLNESS JN THE THROAT, 
NEURALGIA AROUND THE 
HEART? 


If yew have any of these symptome, 
i+ it not time to correct them 
Osien ha: proved an almost infallible 
eure of Functional Weart ‘troubles und its 
miny couiplications. Let us send you 2 
FREL PACKPFT, that you nny, WITHOUT 
COST, try its etfects upon your trouble. 
We will send the week’s TRIAL TREAT: 
MENT, relying on your telling your friends if 
it oes you good. Full porticnars of nse and of somo of the 
cures with every packige. It costs yon nothing to try.—THE 
GIANT OXIFE) CO. Dita. (Dept, 6 PF),8 Bunverie Street, 
London, F.C. 


FREE BOX OXIEN. 


Tf you wish to get on in the world send a post- 
card to the International Oorrespondence Schools, 
197/B39, Kingaway, London, for free particulars 
of the wonderfully successful postal training they 
give to men and women in all walks of life. 
Success and security will then stare you in the 
face. 


STUDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS, 
and when writing to advertisers 
mention ‘‘ Pearscn’s Weekly.” 


VE Y DELICIOUS! 


™ 
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C. B. FRY ON KEEPING “FIT.” 

The ordinary man who ¢oaes not need io 
“train” for special athletic events will find much: 
valuable information on maintaining good 
general health in Mr. Fry’s handbook, “ Diet 
and Exercise for Training.” To those who seck 
distinction in athletic fields the book is indis- 
pensable. In this small but. very usefal handbook 
the famous Oxford Blne sums up the result of 
his years of experience of training. As miglit 
be expected, he deprecates extremes in «ny 
direction, and what he says is as valuable to the 
ordinary man as to the would-be champion. ‘The 
close relation between “training” and general 

ood condition is clearly shown, and My. Fry's 

ints on keeping “fit” show how ensily the 
average man can maintain himself in perfect 


health. 
The book—neatly bound in stiff boards—is 
It gives tables of 


small enough for the pocket. 
exercise and of diet, and is crammed with 
; information vital to those who know how to 
i appreciate the blessing of health. 

he hook will be sent post free on receipt of 
3d. in stamps. Address: O. B. P'ry’s Book 
Dept. P.W., 664 Farringdon Street, London, £.C. 


--———— 
( Jacksons’ 


It costs su little to be well dress 
if you go the right way about it. 


JACKSONS' 


worid-famous 
Felt Hats (:!] one prices) = =3/9 
Poots ii ” 106 
Macs & Raincoats 21;- & 30/- 


‘not only lead in fashion, but in wear are 

far away superior to others at anything 

like the price. 

Why not have the “just better” qiutlity 

next time-—just better in wear, just 

batter in style? 

Ladies’ styles in Boots, 

Reinzoats at above prices. 
Branches in all large towns. 


Shee, 
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Mail Order Department, 


tavisit ony of Jock - 
» TEE He 
C stein 
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ns 
niyse gunran’ 


JACKSONS’ LTD., 
Victoria Works, Steckport. 
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Mr. P. Doubleyou Talks With the “ Brittle Man.” 

The astounding case of Allan Rushbrooke, whose 
muscles have been gradually turning to bone, has | 
interested the doctors of the wh-te world. Now, from | 
being practically a miolionlces invalid whose least 
movement would menn a fracture of some part of the 
b:dy, Rushbrooke, under careful treatment, is begin- 
ning to recover. 


Ir Mr. Allan Rushbrooke, known as “ the brittle 
man,” gocs on in the way which he has recently 
started to go, ho will achieve one of the most 
remarkable cures in medical history. 

For years—ever since he was a boy, in fact—he 
has suffered from the raro disease called myositis 
ossificans ; his muscles have turned into & bone-like 
substarce. Despite all that medical interest and 
skill could do, he becamo more and more “ brittle,” 
and at one time he could only lic in the form of a 
bow, resting on the back of his head and his heels. 

But now, marvellous to relate, he is getting 
better, he is becoming “ unbrittle.” \ 

He was half sitting, half leaning on a very high | 
chair, which does not cause him to bend his knees, | 
1 
{ 
| 
| 


in the greenhouse at St. John’s Lodge Nursing 
Home, Raynes Park,8.W., when I called upon him. | 

* How do you do ?” he said, just moving his right 
hand two inches forward in a line with his hip. | 
“You sec I can shake hands now. 

“ Getting unbrittle 2? Yes. that’s about it. Why, 
T’ll be all right again one of these days! There are 
only nino other people like mo alive, and Tm the 
oldest of the lot. I'm forty-five now, and I worked 
till I was thirty. 

Seen by Hundreds of Doctors. 

“T've been in thirty different hospitals 
altogether ; I’ve been scen by hundreds of doctors, 
T’ve had X-rays, electric treatment, vapour 
baths—everything they could think of—tried on 
me, and been told I was incurable. 

“ But [don’t think so, and neither do the doctors 
here. Anyhow, quite recently I did something 
I haven’t been able to do for about five years— 
I went for a half-mile walk. 

“T went to get a prize I'd won at a flower show | 
for gardening, It was a second prize for carnations. | 
Oh, yes, gardening’s my hobby, and I find a way ; 
of doing most things I want to in the garden. | 

“Vor instance, a little while ago I thought I'd 
better cut the ercepers in this greenhouse. Now, | 
as I can hardly move my right arm at all—I | 
couldn’t moye it a little while back—you may 
think I had a bit of a bother. | 
“ But I didn’t, once I’d hit on the way to go to | 

| 


work. What I did was not to try and reach up 
to the creepers, but to pull them down with a long 
hoe I've got. 

“What else can Ido now? Well, Tcan wash my | 
face and brush my hair if necessary. I can cut my 
food up and put it in my mouth, I can put my | 
spectacles on, light my pipe, drink a glass of water 
while lying flat on my back without spilling a drop, | 
write a letter with my left hand, and shave myself.” 

Shaved Himself with Scissors. 

“The brittle man” did several of these things | 
utterly commonplace to you or me, but astonishing 
in him, for my bonefit. He shaved himself quite 
clan with a pair of scissors, ho put his spectacles on 
(remember he cannot get his Fund above the tip 
of his nose) with a pair of toy tongs, and he lit his 
pipe with his left hand and smoked. | 

At is impossible for him to unclench his teeth, and | 
1. a long timo ho could eat no solid food. But 
row, by using his gums to masticate and forcing 
his food through gaps in his teeth, ho can eat 
ng omc | anything. He does not dress himself, | 

vut he told me that he can wash his face and do his 
hair by the expedients of fastening a flannel and | 
a comb on to a stick. | 

He can also use a hoe and a spade in the garden, 
but one of the things he cannot do is toeat an apple. 

“T haven't been able to eat a raw apple for 
four years,” be told me. “I wish I could |” | 

He is able to “move” his chest a little now, | 
but he cannot expand it, and therefore he has to 
take special precautions against being attacked by 
bronchitis or pneumonia. 

“Tf I got either of those illnesses it would be 
fatal,” he said, “for my heart would not have 
room enough to move.” 

He ecems to be a great optimist and a man of the 
wost ingenious resource. 


Now, ladies! 
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I'M GETTING DMBRITTLE! 3) LA2 Aaroplane S 


Wonderful 


Since the plucky Wright brothers astounded the world in 
1908 by a flight of 1; miles ona heavier than air machine, 
aviation has made mos: remarks b‘e strides. The diagram 
below reveals at a glance tiie marvellous performances of 
the modern aeroplaue as compared with its predecessors 
of but five years ago. Start reading from the bottom. 


Vedrines, by traveiling at 


the rate of 15 apiles an 
hour, captured the speed 
record in August, 1912. 
34 miles an hour was the 
record in 1907, 


Garros, in. December, 
1912, gained the height 
by. ascending 


years hefore was 800 
es 


In October, 1912, 0? 
th 


Hawker beat e = 
duration record by i 
a non-stop flight of 
12 hours 23 minutes, 
a wonderful ad- 
yonce cn Henry 
arman’s min- During Sept 
utes: 1912, Fourny 
¢ broke the dis- 
tance pecors b 


a les. Compare 
Fo his with Wilb 
-— Wright's l!miles. 


In Sept., 1509, 

atham cap- 

tured the 

height record 

scending 

8b feet in his 
aeroplane. 


In June, 199, Issandier. 
for travelling at a 


speed 0 miles an 

hour on his aeroplane, a5 4 

was accorded the \\ 
speed record, 4 


Henry Farman 
beat all duration 
cords in Oct., 


b * 
(~ wep filet of 4 
minutes, 


August, 1908, Wilbur 
rig made. the 
longest world flight 


0 miles, 
START REAPING THIS COLUMN HERE. 


ep. 22, 1013. 


| 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


“Can you tell me what and why did the lobster sauce?” 


Wree ENDI‘Ye 


Ue 
HOW CONVICTS GET “BAGGY.” 


ee a wm 

In Spite of all Precautions, Tobacco, Swects, 

Newspapers, and Other Luxuries are Smuggled 

into Prisons. 

Ovrsipz the gates of any of our laige pricens 
vou will see a notice in big black letters warning all 
“‘freo persons” of the pains’ and penaliies which 
attach to the offence commonly calle! 
“trafficking? —in other words, to supplying 
prisoners with money, tobacco, or any other of the 
numerous prohibited articles. 

The punishment for breaking this law is a very 
heavy one, being, as a-rule, imprisonment without 
option of fine. Every possible effurt is made to 
prevent the smuggling of tobacco and such like 
articles into prisons. Every prisoncr is searched 
twice a day. Once a month ho is stripped to the 
skin and thorouguly searched, while in all large 
convict prisons a certain number of warders are 
detailed as searchers, and are always at work turnit.¢ 
out cells in the absence of their inmates. 

No prisoner knows whether, when he returns from 
work, he ae not find everything in his little apart- 
ment turned upside down by the searchers. Vis 
hooks have been opened, his mattress and pillow 
scarched, and every chink and cranny examincd. 

A further precaution is this: When a prisoner 
is suspected of having contraband about him he is 
liable at any moment to be turned out of his ccll 
into another. No notice is given. When he 
comes in from work he finds that his things havo 
been moved, and he is ordered into a fresh cell. 

Under these circumstances, it seems almost 
impossible that “ trafficking” should exist at all. 
But it ducs. Not to tho same extent that it did a 
few years ago, but aiill it is by no means extinct 

Kept a Fiie in His Throat. 

Among the many bad characters in Dartmoor 
was & man who tried to escape by filing through the 
bars of his.cell window. The plot was discovered, 
and the man was had up and asked where he got 
his filo and where he had hidden it. 

He merely laughed. : 

Of course he was punished and moved to another 
cell. But the file was never found, and he openly 
boasted that no ono ever would find it. Afterwards 
he told an officer where he had hidden it. He bad 
tied it with thread to one of his back tecth and let it 
hang down his throat. P.W. readers may havo some 
difficulty in believing this, but it is literally truc. 

Tobacco—‘ snout,” as lags call it—is always 
circulating in prisons. Not smoking, but chewing 
tobacco. ‘Thero are two ways of getting it. One 
by bribing a warder to bring it in, the other by 
hiding it in some place where prisoners employed in 
strect cleaning or other outdoor work can get hold 
of it. 

Warders in theso days are a very different class 
from what they were a generation ago. They are, 
as a rule, men with a high sense of duty. Still, 
among so many there must always be a few black 
sheep, and the heavy bribes are naturally @ 


| temptation. 


Liked a Bit of Chocolate. 

Not long ago a Wormwood Serubs warder got 
into serious trouble for smuggling chocolate and 
other small deticacies into the prison fur the benefit 
of two prisoners in the Second Division. And in 
1909 a warder from Lewes was arrested for bringing 
in ink, pens, and parchment to help a convicted 
forger to defeat the ends of justice by forging a deed. 

Newspapers ore always in tremendous demand 
among convicts. One man, who recently served 
seven years in Parkhurst and Dartmoor, says that: 
he usually managed to get two papers a week, and 
that he kept them hidden in » cholera belt 
which he wore by doctors’ orders. 

The limit in ingenious trafficking has l:ecn reached 
by American prisoners. American criminals are 
greatly given to the use of drugs sach as cocaine 
and morphis. It has long exercised the minds ot 
the authorities how these drugs were smuggled 
into the prisons, for over and over egain prisoners _ 
were found in a semi-conscious condition owing to 
these drugs. 

At last the mysicry has been solved. The post 
for convicts was being examined at Sing Sing, 
when a heavy bouk fell upon an embossed picture 
postcard, which split and allowed a fine white 
powder to sift out. The powder was analysed and 
found to be morphia. : 

It appears that about fifty of these cards have been 
finding their way into Sing Sing every day. 


(Turn to page 888.) 
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IN ENGLAND. 


GLOBE—the British 
polish that does 
polish ! 


There is no necessity for hard 
7 mest? rubbing when Globe is used. 
alata It produces the most brilliant 
—— shine on metals with the least 
trouble. And what is  more~— the 
Globe shine lasts. It resists the tar- 
nishing effect of the atmosphere in a truly remarkable 


way, and your brasses will not require polishing half so 
often if cleaned with Globe. 


But don't make the mistake of using Globe like other polishes. A few drops of 
Globe Liquid or a smear of Globe Paste are all that is necessary to produce the 


most brilliant shine. 


It not only makes the work easy—it saves polish and so is 
most economical. 


And Globe will not scratch even the softest metals. 


GLOBE PRIZE SCHEME. Thousands of valuable prizes are 
given to users of Globe. Ask your dealer, or send postcard to Raimes 
& Co. Ltd., Bow, London, E., for full prize list and particulars. 


Globe, the British Metal Polish, is made in two forms— 
paste and liquid — identical in their polishing properties. 


Paste-—1d., 2d., 4d. and larger tins. Liquid—iin sprinkle--top cans, which 
prevent waste) 2d., 6d. & U/-, and larger sizcs. 


Of Grover aid Stoves creryolhere. 


RAIMES & CO. LTD., 
BOW, LONDON, E. 


DAINTY DISHES. 


Devilied Yeal Kidneys. 

Take three veal kidneys, split them length- 
ways in half, and remove the fibrous parts. Spread 
each side with a thin layer of made mustard, then 
roll in breadcrumbs. Add a little butter meltcd 
to each side, then grill under a gas-griller or brown 
over a hot fire. Serve hot. 


Curried Steak and Kidney. 

Take one pound of oniuns, slice and fry to a 
light brown, then add half a pound of steak and 
one quarter of a pound of ox-kidney. both cut into 
small pieces, with a little water, and simmer for a 
few minutes. ‘Then cover and cook slowly. When 
cooked, add a tablespoonful ‘of flour and two 
heaped-pp teaspoonfuls of curry-powder and a 
little gravy salt, all previously made into a thin 

ste with a little water. Stir till this thickens. 
Serve with boiled rice. 


Delicious Orane2z Recipes. 
Orange Marmalade. 

Take nine Seville oranges, two sweet oranges, 
and two lemons. Cut the oranges and lemons 
across in thin sliccs, remove all pips, add nine 
pints of cold water and allow to stand for twenty- 
four hours. Boil till tender (which will take from 
twenty-five to thirty minutes), then stand on one 
side till cold, then add eight pounds of loaf sugar 
and boil again till it jellies. ‘ 

Orange Pudding. 

Take the weight of two eggs in buttcr and 
sugar and beat to a cream, then beat up two 
eggs and add to the butter and sugar, sift into this 
the weight of two eggs in flour, add a teaspoonful 
of baking-powder, the grated rinds of two oranges, 
then mix with, the strained juice of the oranges. 
Place all in a greased basin or mould, cover with 
greased paper, and steam for an hour. Turn out 
and serve with sweet sauce. 

Orange Sponge. 

Dissolve an ounce of isinglass in a pint of 
water for two hours, then mix with it the juice 
of six oranges and two tangerines, and seven ounces 
of sugar. Whisk this together until it becomes 
a sponge. Then place in a wet mould till required. 
Turn out. and serve. 

Orange Pritters. _ 

Break an egg in a basin and beat it thoroughly. 
then add six tablespoonfuls of sifted flour and half 
a pint of milk gradually. Beat all together to a 
smooth batter. Peel three oranges, cut into slices, 
and remove all pips. Have a frying-pan ready 
with plenty of hot fat, put a little of the batter 
into the pan, and, when set, place a slice of orange 
upon it; fry to a light brown, then turn over and 
fry on the other side. When all are cooked, place 
the fritters on a hot dish, and serve with caster 
sugar. 

An Orange Cake. 

Whisk four eggs, then take their weight in 
caster sugar and butter. Beat the butter to a 
cream, add to the eggs, then stir in the sugar, and 
add half a pound of sifted flour, a pinch of baking- 

wder, and the strained juice of two oranges. 
lace in a greased tin and bake for an hour in a 
hot oven. 


BRONCHITIS AND ASTHMA. 


Defied every treatment for thirty years. 
Cured easily and radically by 


VENO'S LIGHTNING COUGH CURE. 


“It has becn a real blessing in my case,” says 
Mrs. Lydia Ellis, writing from 102 West Koad, West 
Ham, London, E., concerning the startling cure 
cffected in her case by Veno’s Lightning Cough 
Cure. “It all happened years ago,” continues Mrs. 
Ellis, “and there has beev no return of the trouble, 
{ suffered thirty years from Bronchitis and Asthma, 
and suffered badly. The cough gave me no rest, and 
although I tricd all sorts of things none seomed to 
get at the rout of the trouble. It was quite different 
with Veno’s Lightning Cough Cure, Actually the 
very first dose soothed my cough and eased my 
breathing, and very soon I was quite free from both 
Bronchitis and Asthma.” That, in brief, is the 
story which Mrs. Ellis tells, and it is a story which is 
endorsed by tens of thousands of now happy menand 
vorion who nave been cured of all kinds of chest and 
dung troubles by Veno’s Lightning Cough Cure, the 
remedy that whe cures diseases of chest, lungs, 
ond throat in children or adults. Price 94d., 1/14, 
ind 2/9 of all chemists. a 


Told by a No. 2. 
Woman of “THE ELDER 
Experience. SiSTER.” 


“T pont know what I should do without Joan. 
She is quite a little woman, and a wonderful help to 
me with the younger children |" said Joan’s mother. 

“I'm sure she is,” L agreed. ‘It is about Joan 
that I have called to-day. I want to know if 
you will let her join my Picnic (lub, and go to the 
woods with a party of other girls every Saturday 
during the summer term.” 

“Oh, no; I’m afraid not! T can't spare her, 
you see. I always look forward to having her to 
help me on Saturdays.” 

This is very often the fate of the elder sister, 
if she is a good-natured, obliging girl. She becomes 
a little drudge, and it is taken for granted that her 

art in life is to be ‘ mother’s right hand “—a very 
tard-worked hand, which has to do everyone 
else’s odd jobs. : 

It is an excellent. thing for a girl to help mother 
and to make herself useful about the house. But 
busy parents sometimes forget that “ all work and 
no play makes Jack a dull lad,” or, in this case, 
makes) Joan a dull, harassed, anxious little 
woman, who is old long before her time. ‘ 

“T wonder why Miss Blank has never married ?” 
1 said once to a friend, who had known the Blank 
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onderful help with the younger 
childven.” 


’ 
Joan is such au 


family all their lives. “She is su pretty and 
charming that I am sure she must have had e great 
many proposals ! 

‘Oh, yes, she did,” was the answer. ‘She was 
engaged, I believe, but she broke off the engage- 


and take care of her younger brothers and sisters. 
The mother was not strong, you know.”’ 

“What a shame!” I cvied. 

“Oh, no! It was her duty.” said my friend. 

Perhaps. But what about the mother’s duty ? 

Please, mothers, however busy you may be, 
remember that the good, willing little eldest. girl 
was not created solely fer your convenience. 
She has an individual personality and individual 
rights of her own. ‘Try to bear this in mind, and 
don’t spoil her chances for the sake of gaining a 
little comfort or ease for yourself. 

Try not to make too much difference between her 
and the other children. It is generally a mistake 
to allow special privileges to one or another because 
this one is the cldest and that one is the youngest. 

The first baby and the last baby nearly always have 
special places in mother’s heart ; but, if she is wise, 
she will not let this influence her nursery dealings. 

A very little favouring or neglect on her part 
count for a great deal among the children, and 
may give rise to feelings of jealousy, which will 
last till the Loys and girls are grown men and 
women, and lay the foundation of serious quarrels 
or chronic slights, which, in the future, may divide 
not only her own family, but their children and 
grandchildren. 

(Next week the Little Dressmaker will tell you how ta 
make a Princess Petticoat from an old blouse and skirt.) 
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ment because she felt it her duty to stay at home | 
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HOME HINTS. 


When Stewing Prunes 

Add a pinch of carbonate of scdx and less 
sugar will be required. 
When Peeling Onions 

Hold them under a running, cold tap. This 
will prevent the eyes from smarting and the fingers 
from becoming stained. 


when Washing Pudding Cloths 

Throw some orange peelings into the water. 
This collects the grease and helps to make the 
cloths white and clean-looking. 


When the Chimney Catches Fire 

Throw a handful or two of sulphur on the fire 
in the grate. This will instantly put out the fire 
in the chimney. 

A Cycle Hint. 

When the inner tube of a bicycle Lecsimes 
porous, got a bottle of gum and pour it through the 
valve. Then blow, and the tube will be as gocd 
ag new. 


| 


To Clean a Prying-pan. 

Place it on the fire for a few seconds, then wipe 
out with a picce of soft paper or a damp cloth. 
This will preserve the pan in better condition than 
scrubbing it. 


Save all Tea-leaves for Cleaning 

Varnished paint. Place them in ax. enamelled! 
basin full of water, soak for half an hour, then strain 
off and use the “ tea" made in this way for washir « 
the paint. 


Save all odd Bits of Twine, : 

Knot them together, then knit with stcel 
needles into pieces about a foot or more square. 
These make excellent dishcloths for saucepans aril 
pie-dishes. 


Don'ts for the Housewife. 

Don't 

Store your jams and pickles on a top shel. 
Hot air rises and heat causcs fermentation. 
Don't 

Let your flour-bin come into contact with the 
floor. Raise it by means of three or four pieccs of 
wood so that the air may pass underneath. ‘This 
prevents it from getting mouldy, 
Don't 

Leave washing-soda uncoveréd, or in a damp 
atmosphere. ‘The first will cause it to crumble 
to powder, and damp makes it form into hard 
lumps. , 
Don't 

Buy oatmeal except in small quantities. lt 
gets a rancid flavour very quickly. 


Hints for the Home Laundress. 
Muslin Blouses 

Should be dipped in water in which a little 
borax has been dissolved. This answers bettcr 
than starch for stiffening them. 


When Ironing Sleeves 
If no sleeve board is available, wrap a rollirg- 
pin in flannel and use this instead. 


: To Give a Good Gloss to Silk Handkerchiefs 
Rinse in water to which methylated spirit ha» 
been added in the proportion of one teaspeorf:l 
of spirit to a pint of water, 


Black Stockings 

Shovld be rinsed in water to which a table- 
spooniul of vinegar has been added. ‘This will 
keep them a good colour. 


“IT KILLS PAIN.” 


THE PRESCRIPTION IS ABSOLUTELY 
FREE. 


“Iam making that statement on the basis of 
results,” says a grateful sufferer, ‘and I am sure 
that anyone else who will use the same prescrip- 
tion will agree with me. I may say that until 
just recently I haven’t known what it was to be 
free from pain for years. I’m positive the pre- 
scription offers certain relief whether the pain is 
in the nerves or of a rheumatic nature. 

“T anderstand the prescription can be filled by 
any chemist. It reads in this: way: “Got 60 
grains of Kephaldol in tablet form from your 
nearest chemist and take two at once and one 
every hour until pain is gone. That's what I did 
and I’m telling everyone I know of it.” 


| 
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—For the five best renlies I will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “ Lobster.”’ (See prge 890.) 
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FILL IT UP, PLEASE ! 


About a Little Magic Red Box, 

Have you heard of our magic boxes ? 

They are little red boxes, each of which is 
absolutely guaranteed to produce many a day’s 
heppinese: if certain very simple conditions are 
ful illed. 

There is a magic box for every reader of P.IW’. 
who cares to apply for one. 

But the potent charm of these boxes only works 
in the season of Lent ; so that if you wish to make 
experiments with the box of happiness you should 
send in your application at once. 

You will receive by return of post what you 
will think at first to he merely a curious piece of 
red cardboard, something wiich does not look at all 
like a box. But follow the directions, and the 
cardhoard resolves itself into the daintic3t little 
savings’ box you ever saw. 

Yes, it is a savings’ box; there is the secret 
of its charm. Following the directions, you paste 
around it a printed label, which tells you the 
whole story. 

Lent Savings for the Fre:h Air Fund,” says the 
label. ‘* Ninepence pays for a poor child to have 
a day in the country. Ten shillings will enable 
a child to spend two wecks at the seaside.” 

You cannot practise self-denial in Lent with 
better effect than hy saving money for the F.A.F. 

The magic box is very small—it is easily filled. 

The man who denies himself two ounces of 
tokacco, and puts the pennies savel into the 
magic box, secures for one poor town cnild tho 
golden day of its life. 

Ladies who deny themselves a few swects, i 
some trifling pleasure or luxury, can work tie 
charm as easily, 

Arrangements are now being made for the 
F.A.f.s summer campaign. Won't you hel» to 
give the season a good send-off ? 

If you will, write to-day for a Lent Saving: 
Box, addressing a postcard to the Hon. Sceeretary, 
F.A.F., 17 Henvietta Street, London. WiC. 

When your box is full of money, senct a postal 
order for tlic contents to the same address, and yo i 
can rest content that you have workel a potent 
charm for human happiness. 

—— 
FRESH AIR FUND FIGURES. 

Tue following amounts have been gencron:ly 
subscribed since our last announcoment :—- 
Iklo, £5 53.; Mra. W. Barnes, £5; Mra 
‘A Royal ‘Marino, H.M.S. Vincent, is.; ee r 
ra a Baxter, 6d.; G. T, B., Sd.; Sy mpathie 
2a, éd. oe L. de la Harpe éd.; - 18.5 
Poynter, 83.; E. Rushworth, 9s. 6d.; 
Kathleen Woiton, 3s.; Mis. oe Clampitt, Chilc, 10s, 6d. ; 


X. %., £1; Mr. and Mra. Newton Wilesn, £2; 
Boyd-Clark, £2 6s.; L, Braddoc 


ck, 10s.; EB. Tirneke, 6+. ; 

Mrs Stephenson, is, dd.; Mies V. Fernandey, 15. 6c.; 
M. 13.; Master Olivetra, Ce €d.; Col. R. u. 
Forman, £1 1s; W. A, Lloyd, 3s.; Storen, o éd ;: 
_ Mills, 8d.;'Two Sisters ‘at hecaily Hill Y. 
Hume, 1s. 6d.; J. Sinclair, 1s.; wom Sa.: “oe 
bull, bs. H.'H. C., 1s.; Bore. ‘Kington, £1 10s. ; 
Anon,, 1s8.; nate Josie’s Memory, 5s.; A. D., 1a. 6d.; 


Anon., 2s.; G. E. Bates, 
43, 6d.; Baby Norma, Is. 6d. : 
Miss J, Goodearl, 18, 


13. 6d.; K, G., 1s.; Ancn,, 

a Mi, wes 1s.; ot. +» L1d.; 
B. “Miss Grace, 9d. ; 
Grateful, 6s ; me Wanilenforde, “tt y M. C., 1s.; 

wker, 9d.; E. A friend, 6s. 3d. 

CoLuecren. Lt innchee: Rampart Row, Bombay, £4: 
Staff of Measrs. Jaeger Beneyoleut Fund, £2 2s.; Pro- 
ceeds of concert given by Miss Smith at Hull, 
£1 14s. 6d.; The Bunting Tassete and Spark Gape of 
H.M.8. Warrior, 62. 6d.; Mixs M. A. Smith, 38.; Cantecn 
of 8. Crescent, £2 133, 11d.; Mrs. Hargrcaves, 
£218. 8d.; Sergcants’ Mess, Cavalry ‘School. Netheravon. 
3 Pag ; Potty Officere and Men of 8S, nae . 

6d.; On H.M.S8. Defence at Beirut, “i Mrs. 
Stanfey 128, 6d.; Glen Deev Mine. per J. G aoeatl 
Stone. 3s.; Friends et Parnell ae Fir> 
stidon, 58; Members of H.M.S. Promothus Feotbell 
Team, 163 - Thonias neeaes. 5s, 9d.; Sent ia 
with t Middles, 1s. ; Bollard Felcz, 10s.; Shrewsbury 
Motor Cab uabane: 3s, 9d.; H.M.S. Pegasus A. P.C., 

per H. Milford, &s.; Limp: field Christmas Pudding 


ew members of the oi S.A.C. in Bietorabars’ 


15s, pai, N.C.0.'s Mes R.H.A., Potchefstromm. 
10s, 6d. ; P. and Co. Sia Stratford, 5s.; Ward Room 
Staff of Wn M.S, ( au noRu Ears, &3.; J. 38 King: 1 10s. @d.; 


ris Shearman, 5s, 


FIRST EXPERIENCES. 

A woman hived a taxicab. The door of the cab 
was hardly closed before the engine started with a 
jerk, and the cab began to race madly along, 
narrowly missing lamp posts, tramcars, and police- 
men. Becoming frightened, the woman rapped on 
the window of the cab, and said : 
* Please be careful! This is the first time I ever 
role in a taxi.” 
T he chauffeur reassured the passenger as follows : 
"That's all tight, ma’am. This the first 
time I ever drove one |” 
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RESULTS OF FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS, 


“TWOPENCE” CONTEST. 

Suggestions were asked for as to how ‘ Chortles ” 
might " get his own back” on eomeone who had eent 
him an unstamped letter on which he had to pa; 
twopence. The five . watches offered jor the be-t 

revenges ” have been thus awarded 

Miss Bell, Caird Drivo, Partick, Glasgow , 
J Dag: kley Rd., Breekley, S.E. 
W. ¢ Chiswick, W.: G. Franklin, 

; Mies L, Gray, £8 Cast! 


“TREACLE“ CONTEST. 

Prizes of five stylo pens were offered for tho best 
euggestions as to what the grocer said, when. alter 
serving out half a pound of treacle into Tommy's jug, 
he, was told the money was at the bottom of the juz. 

oO winners were: 


M. Bland, Derby House, Coombe Rd, Sstisbury; 
De ‘W. Ewing’ 10 Molen Straat, Enschedé, Sanaa: 
Migs BE. M. Gibson, 26 26 Westbourne Gr., Scarborough: 
J. W. Pointing, 8&7 Stanford Rd... Prectonviile, 
Brighton: A. Sutton, 61 Winchester Rd., Highams Par, 
Chingford. 


“TOOTH " CONTEST. 


. Creed, 276 Lees flail Rd.. Thornhill Lees, 
Rewsbury T. C. Dobinson, 2 Copnor Rd., Portsmouth; 
J. Flatman, 41 Farnham Rd., Handsworth; J. G. 
Nictey. 20 Shrewebury Rd., Stafford; Miss E, O'Ne:!), 
Cornlcagh, Belfast. 
“BUTTER” CONTEST. 
The following five lady competitors contributed the 
best replies to the question, “What did the Butter 
Pat?” and have each received the pnze of a blu: bird 


felt 
Mrs, G. gente Lyndhurst, Pembroke Rd . Erith, 
Duncan, 35 Garner’s Lane, Daven: 


Kent; Bin : 
port, ipteebori: Me L. Rudd. Ivy Bank, Stoke Green, 


ventry; Miss K. Stewart, 8 Tullie St., Carlisle; Miss 
R. Stewart, 8 Tullie St, Carlisle, 
“LOT” CONTEST. 


Cow) -titora were requested to forin sentences, using 
ay tne words in the titles of the stories on page £07 
or #F.W., datzsd February Ist. The five best sentences 
wore received from the following to each of whom a 


etvlo pen has been sent: 
Barnett, 64 Lichfield Rd. Bow. E.; D. Glen, Jun, 


340° Aliison 8t., Glasgow; H. G_ Powley, London St. 
Swathom, Norfolk ; ira Ross, New Spynie, 
Elgin, N J Sabine, | 10 King’ s Ave., Old Trafiurd, 


Manchester 
“VALENTINE" CONTEST. 
Fer the best eight-line Valentines supposed to he sint 
by @ Indy to a ‘ Middles”’ prizewinner, five ais -crown 
postal orders were oficred, and these were won b 
BK. Hallidny, 16 Darfield Ave., Leeds; 
Jolinston> ee St. Albans Ave.. Bedford Pk.. 
pee chaer, 6 Tower Kuows, he Hawick, _N B.; 
6 Napier Rd., Tottentiam N.; G. . Rae, 
Hcspital, Gt. Britain St.. Dublia. 


“CLOCK" CONTEST. 


Readers were invited to evggeat metheds for cur 


B. 
Simpscn's 


‘ Chortles,” the office boy, of the habit of, £0 frecu:: 
““watehing tho clock,” and for the best ‘‘eurcs 
reosed, prizes of briar pipea have om awarded as 
ullows : 

C. Bettsher, 29 Rerratad Cres., Belfast; A. Creft 
70 Vikinz S8t.. Bolton; W. H. Dedd, 6 Mc nipe lier Gane 
East Ham; Hardman. 118 Boundary S$! Vyldest.y 
Manchezter; D. Saunders, 5 Aldbourne RI. Ww, 


“MERMAID” CONTEST. 

Artizia were asked to dzaw a picture of a mermeid, 
consisting entirely of numerals, and for the five lest 
drawings submitted prizes of sealing-wiex sets 


iene thus allccated : 
ce oupeee F. J. Firgieh, 


eve 


Baird, 127 Telephone Rd.. 


Rin sdycorse, Carmarthen; F . INingworth, 23 7 g 
Rd., Liscard; . Lucas, %e York Ave. Wiialicy 
ange, Manchester; A. Needham, 54 Chariton he. 
Bleckheath, S.E. 

“ SAUCE" CONTEST. 

“Why is a wife like roast lamb?’ Lady readers were 
invited to auswer this question, and the follewing wer. 
the winners of the five blue bird breoches offered ivr 
the best_ replies: 

fliss Barlow, 37 Park St.. Southport, Lane: ; 
Mrs, . Kemp, Ivy Lodge, Horncastle: TS WwW 
Mentgomery, 42 Marion Rd,, Shoifield; Mrs, EB. Khedes, 
Duneter, Church Ave., Penarth; Miss M.S. Stewetd. 


9 Heddesdon Rd., Belvedere, Kent. 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL TRIPSHOTS No. 4 
(See page 876.) 


ENGLISH CUP TICKETS. 
In P.W., dated January 25th, three pairs of ticke!s 
for the Cup Final were offered for the best Football 


Tripshots on ToTtenHam Hotspur. The attempts 
selected as the best, together with the nemes and 
addresses of the eenders, were as follows : 
Tottenham Hotspur: Splendid Moving Picturce. 

Sent by G. A, Pitt, ud Kinlcch Cottages, Rowlunce 
Castle, who nominated W. Pitt, same address. 
ToTTenHam bes dda rR: Record Emulates Thermonecter, 

Sent b Flower, 34 Oak Dene, Toctiill Lane, 
Batley, Tone: who nominated W, E. Francis. same 
address. 

Tortennam Hotspur: -‘* Playtime’? No‘ Holiday.’ 

Sent by L. Millward, 22 Belimore St., Garston, Liver- 


pool; who nominated E. Millward, game addiess 


SCOTTISH INTERNATIONAL TICKETS. 

In P.W., dated January 25th, a pair of tickets for 
tho Scottish International at Londen was offered 
to readers domiciled in Scot!and for the best Football 
Tripshots on Kitmarnock. The attempt sclected as the 
best was thus awarded, 

KILMARNOCK : 

Scnt by D. Macdonald, 

gow; wh. noninated Jo Heb-un, 


Noack In Attack, 
119 Main St... Gortals, Gla- 
same idilreca. 


JAP-SILK 
‘| BLOUSES 


exactly like the one in this sketch 


CIVEN AWAY 


Absolutely Free 
the 


to certain purchesers of 
wonderful 


MANY-MODEL 


Biouse Pattern 


designed especially for HOME 
NOTES, and obtainable for 6d. 
post free. Neither trouble nor 
expense have been spared in 
the perfecting of this ingenious 
pattern, which is at once simple, 
practical, and unique. With its 
aid you can make no fewer than 


30 Stylish Blouses 


and thor- 


For full 


every one different, 
oughly up to date. 
particulars see 


HOME NOTES 


Now on Sale. 
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THREE “EXTRA 
SPECIALS." 

THERE are three “extra 
special ” things I want you to 
notice in this issue. The first 
is that one of the football competitors has won the 
£250 we offered. I'm sure all P.W. readers will join 
with mein heartily congratulating him on his splendid 
success. Five hundred pounds is the sum we are 
offering this week, and I hope with all my heart 
that one of you who read these lines may succeed 
this week in capturing the money. It would be 
a fine win, onlin’ it, and worth waiting for ? 

The second “‘ extra special ” is the cinematograph 
machine which forms the prize in the simple contest 
on page 871. The machine is really a beauty. 
Don’t think for a moment that it is a toy. It’s 
good enough to give a public performance with in 
a smal! hall. And the great thing is that the 
machine is safe and free from all danger of fire. 
The films simply won't burn. P 

The third of my “ extra specials” is this week's 
‘‘ Middles " prize list. The first prizc is no less a 
sum than £225; the second prize is £50 ; the third 
prize is £25, and there are a thousand other prizes 
of five shillings each. You could win one of these 
prizes if you really try ; and, who knows, the effort 
you pe would mane you five shillings might 
win the £225 prize instead ! 

VALENTINES TO “MIDDLES'? WINNERS. 

In a recent Footline Contest | offered five half- 
crowns for the best postcards receivel containing 
a Valentine suitable for a lady to send to a 
** Middles ’’ prize-winnev. 

The majority of the competitors in this contest 
appear to be unmarried ladies, who presume that 
‘* Middles ”’ winners are all eligible young men. Of 
coursé this is not so, for very many successful 
“* middlers “’ are men with small wives and large 
families. a 

I hope these small wives will not be jealous when 
they read these Valentines which the fair ones 
think suitable to send to their husbands : 

‘I’m secking an affinity, 
Where soul and brains combine ; 
To be someone's divinity, 
Doth pant this heart of mine. 
A loving mate, not over good, 
My.every fault to scan, 
And rotters are, of course, taboved. 
T want a ‘ Middling man!'" 
A CARD FROM YORKSHIRE. 
“ DEaB ‘ Middles’ winner, please accept 
A line from an admiring lass 
Who's glad to know you're so adept 
That you can collar Pearson's ‘ brass. 
Oh, do not say the brass is mine! 
(I know Leap Year has passed, my friend) 
But please accept this Valentine, 
And let us ‘ Middle’ to the ‘ end.’ ” 


-ANOTHER SMART. VALENTINE. 
“A prize worth having vou have won, 
And may success not yet be done, 
But have a long-continued run 
To bring you satisfaction. 
And ‘ Middling’ though your talents be, 
Your ‘ winning ways’ and ‘ brevity’ 
Have made of you, all will agree, 
A centre of attraction.” 


WHY IS A WIFE LIKE ROAST LAMB? 

“ Way is a wife likc roast lamb?” is the Foot- 
line question I asked ladies in a recent issue, and 
the huge number of replics received are both in- 
teresting and smart. In fact, it has surprised me 
tu know how much like roast lamb a wife really is. 

Here arc three of the replies: 

** Becanse she is part of a ‘ joint affair.’ ”’ 

“* Because cach are taken as a matter of ‘ course.’ ” 

** Because her orig) was A-dam.” 

‘Tho results of Footline Contests appears on 
page 889. 

ANOTHER DOG STORY. 

It will bo remembered that H. W. B. wrote me 
a few wevks ago and told me about his dog. This 
dog used to take a penny in its mouth, go to the 
newsagent, and return with a copy of Pearson’s 
Weekly. One day he trotted back without the paper 
and on H.W.B. going to sce what was the matter 
the newsagent told him that the dog had simply 
looked at the Pearson's Weekly placard and had 


trotted straight home again. The placard read: 
‘* Double number, 2d!” . 

G. S. says, ‘I have just read in your issue about 
H. W. B.’s dog and I thought you would like to know 
about my dog. Every Monday when I take my 
P.W. home my dog takes it out of my pocket and 
places it on the floor. He then turns over the 
pages until he comes to the page with ‘ Middles’ 
on, when he taps the floor with his tail. I used to 
wonder what that was for until a friend of mine, 
a wiveless operator, happened to come in one 
evening and told me the tapping was a message 
in the Morse code which ran ‘Try your luck in 
‘* Middles.”’ Now I am going to take the dog's 
Hp (I don’t mean cut its tail off) and try for 
‘ Middles.’ ” . 

Good dog, then! If you win a big ‘“ Middles 
prize, J. W., it’s your bounden duty to give your 
dog a brand new collar suitably engraved, 
something like this: “I helped to win £225!” 
If you are wise you will learn the Morse code at 
once, because in all probability the intelligent 
animal is tapping out good “ Middles ” for you to 
send in! Next please ! 

WHISKY FOR SONG. a 

ARTISTE writes : * [ should like to sing at concerts 
and I have heard that whisky is good for the voice. 
Is this true ? ’—— 

Well, ArtistE, I believe it has been known to 
make the most a ary rd and quiet of gentlemen 
to sing most gleefully at times, but they don’t, as a 
rule, perform in this condition on a concert plat- 
form. A throat lozenge strikes me as baing much 
safer for your purpose. 

GOOD STORY. 

* tne Tetteanes Act is now in full swing, and 
already up-to-date joke makers are using it. Here 
is a good story from J. W., who says: “ A friend of 
mine, while collecting insurance cards last week, 
came across a card with six stamps short. He called 
the gentleman’s attention to this, and asked him 
if he had worked during those six weeks. 
‘Certainly,’ replied the owner of the card, ‘ but 
when I asked the warder to stamp my card he said, 
“ Not in these trousers !”’” 

That’s a good story, J. W., and gives me an idea 
for a little competition. There must be quite ao 
number of good stories about the Insurance Act. 
If you know one send it along on a postcard to the 
Insurance Editor, Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta 
Street, London, W.C. 
stories I will give one of our famous penknives, 
Closing date, Tuesday, February 25th. 

“MAKING IT COME TRUB.'? 

Tue days of magic are not over, and the fairies 
have returned. Or at least one has, and he is 
disguised as the Editor of the Royar, Macazinr. 

Outwardly a calm and almost commonplace- 
lovking gentleman, the blood of clves and fays— 
if these interesting little beings have blood, and 
I am not at all sure that they have—runs in the 
Editor of the Royat’s veins. ‘* Why don’t I sa: 
straight out what I am driving at?” you as 
crossly ; very well, I will if you like. 

The Editor of the Royan has evolved a novel, 
romantic and beautiful competition for ladies 
only. A wey has been spccially written about a 

irl who first had a bad time, and then a good one. 

or the lady reader whose life has most nearly 
resembled the bad time of the story heroine, the 
Editor of the Royat will make the good time 
come true. 

Besides the first prize—the good time, and it ts 
a good time, readers of the Cerise-Coloured One— 
there are fifty beautiful boxes of chocolate as 
consolation prizes. 

If I were a lady reader of P.W., and had just 
perused these thrilling words, I should go straight 
to the news merchant and get a copy of the March 
Roya. which contains full particulars of this 
enchanting ‘“ Making It Come ‘'rue” competition. 
And then I should enter for it, and nothing, nothing 
would stop me. 

It’s so simple, you sce. 

SILK BLOUSES FOR NOTHING. 

1 WoNDER how many of my lady readers would 
like a beautiful white silk blouxe for nothing ? 
Please don’t all speak at once, and I'll tell you how 
to get one. The Editress of Home Notes is giving 
away no fewer than two thousand of the daintiest 
silk blouses, prettily trimmed with net and lace. 

Every one will presented to a reader abso- 
lutely free of charge. Don’t miss this splendid 
chance of obtaining the pretticst blouse that can 
be got for love or money (no money in this caso, 
though), but go at once for a copy of this week's 
Home Notes. You'll find full particulars and 
rules for getting one inside. 


’ 


For cach of the five best. 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 

1, Ali answers or attempts must be wiitten on post- 
cards, dressed _to the Editor, leursun's Weekly, 
Hennietta Street, London, W.C. - 

. You may take part in any number of {hese footline 
competitions, but your reply to each must Vritten cn 
@ ceparate postcard. , 

8. Each postcard must bear the usual signature of tha 
competitor in nk. Names and addressees may not be 
typewritten or printed. 

_ 4, Ench competitor must give his or her real acdross. 
Unless og condition is complied with, the c:.wpetitor 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

.5. Mark each postcard with the name of the ccmpeti. 
tion for which it is intended in the top left-hand cornor. 
You will find this name in the announcenent of the 
competition in the footline. Provided these conditicns 
are fultilled all the postcards may eent, 
envelope marked ‘ Postcard’ in the to 
corner, but each postcard must bear the fu 
address of the eender. 

a dee Se cattte must strive not later than 

ebruary 25th, , 

7. Bach competition will be judged separately, and 
the prizes, a3 announcea in tie footlines, will be 
awarded to the efforts considorel the best. é i 

8. In the event of ties for a money prize, the orize will 
be divided, and, where the awards are gifts, the prizes 
will be awarded at tho discretion of the Editor. 


namo ord 


Tuesday, 


This Insarance Scheme covers any person 
travelling as_a passenger in any part 


of Great Britain or Ireland. 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAID 


We pay any number of claims in respect 
of each accident—not the first claim only, 


ergo ruuway | INSURANCE, 


£100 RAILWAY 
£1 00 CYCLING (For ‘ie see 


2 
505 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 
including three Of £2,000 andone of £1,000. 

This Insurance holds good for any number of claims of 

1,000 each—not for one only. 1,000 specially guaranteed 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE COR. 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, Loudon, 
E.C., to whom notices of claim, under the following couditions, 
must be gent within seven dass to the above address. 

will be paid by tho above Vorporatiou to the 

legal representative of person killed by 
gy J »000 an accident in Great Brituin or Irelaud to the 

passenger train in which the decensed was 
travelling as a passenger (including post-office servautsin 
railway sorting vans), aud who, at the time of such accident, 
had in his, or her, possession, the Insurance Coupon on this 
page, or the yaper in which it is, with his, or her, usual signa- 
ture, written in ink or pencil, on tie space provided at the foot. 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, so long as 
the coupon is signed. 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be paid to the 
legal representative of such yerson injured, should death result 
from such accident within three calendar months thereafier, 
aud that notice of the accident be given within seven days 
of its occurrence. . 

In the crent of a person, not being a railway 

servant on duty, nora suicide, nor enguged iu an 

g j OG illegal act, having the current numer of Pearson's 

Weekly on him, or her, at the time of betag killed 

by u railway accidout in the United Kingdom, although not by 

an accident to any train in which he, or she, may d¢ travelling as 

@ passenger, the legal representative of the deccased will receive 

the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether the coupon 

be signed or not, provided notice in every case be given to Tur: 

Ockan ACCIDENT AND GUARANTFE Corporation, Limitrp, 

26 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., within seven days from 
the occurrence of the accident. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal represen. 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by accident while 
actually riding a cyclo, provided that «ccensed at the time of 
such accident had in bi, or her, possession, the Insurance 
Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it is, with his, or 
her, usual siguature, written in ink or pencil, on the space 

rovivedat the foot, aud that death occurred within twegty-four 

ours thereafter, and thut notice was given of such accident tu 
the said Corporation at above address within three days of its 
occurrence. This paper inay be left at hie, or her, place of 
abode, so lony as the coupon is sizned. 


Ono Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal representa. 
tive of anyove dying as the direct and sole result of injuries 
inflicted upon him (or hor) within the United Kingdom by a 
falling aeroplane, PROVIDED that death occurs within tweuty- 
four hours from the receipt of tho injuries, that he (or she) 
shall prior to the accident have signed this Coupon-Insurance- 
Ticket in the space provided at the foot, that le (or she) shall 
not at the time Le on the nero; lane nor engaged in aeronautics, 
ond that notice of the accideut be given to the Corporstiva 
within threo days of its occurrence. 

The above conditions are of the essence of the contract. 

This insurance holds good for the current week of issuc only, 
and entitles the holder to the beuetfit of, and is subject to tie 
conditions of, the *“Qcean Accident and Guarantee 
Company, Limited, Act,'’ 1890. Bisks Nos. 2 and 3. 

The Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be the ve 
ment ofa Prem'um under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Print of the 
Actcan be secu at the office of this Journal, or of the said 
corporation. No p2rson can recover on more than one Coupen- 
Insurauce-Ticket of this paper in respect of the saine risk. 

ubscribers who havo duly paid & twelvemonths’ sub- 
KLY in advance to their 


Sl gm Rl O06 ia siincesssisincnecsvravsveimanseerctesarcimvadsiviaysianenenet . 


Avsiiable from 9 a.m. Monday, February 17th, 1913, 
watil midnight, Moaday, February 24th, 1913. 


WVote.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for a title is useds 


EEK ENDING 
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Ao Ip 


If this were a 
mustard pot 


on your table, it would be 
the first thing to ask for 
directly the meat is served. 


* BY APPOINTMENT 


SUMMER FRUITS - 
IN F Pails ei 


It is just as necessary to 
have a touch of mustard 
on your plate as it is to 


Cc 4 English 
anne *s iad have a knife and fork in 


Nee ES RIAA TTA NSS PARAL 2 MRI RET SRTUR AT LAL PMNS PROWESS TI ALIAS INO AI AR OM 
: “Tg « 


COOKED & SWEETENED 
READY FOR USE 


Strav:berries, Gooscberries, Plums, Greengages, etc. 


The Choicest Product of the Orchard 


HIGHEST AWARDS at INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITIONS 


; 
ASK Your croceR FoR THEM TO-DAY 


If you-have any diffi- Chivers & Sons Ltd. 
culty in getting what The Orchart Factory 


d 
— “postcard, ee sii Cambridge 


Anzmia & Weakness Banished 


‘Wincarnis’ (the wine of life) promp:ly hanishes , Anant and 
Weakness by creating new rich blood—new strength—new vitali 
and new life. Over 10,000 Doctors recommend ‘ Wincarnie’ A 
Wine Merchants and Licensed Grocers and Chemists sell it, 
Liberal trial bottle sent on receipt of three penny stamps (for 
postage) to Coleman & Co. Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, 


from 


taw cold mornings 


Breakfast is made a d with EPPS’S 


ns EE P P S’S 
co Cc A) Cc oO A ening aa it is delightful 


Chiidren Thrive on EPPs’S 


On 
EPPS'S Cocoa gives you 
aglow of generous warmth 
which makes you defy the 
cold. “Epps's" is a 
favourite throoghout the 
world, and is as sirength- 


Every asthma suf- 
ferer should knew 
that Potter’s Asthma 
Cure gives instant 
relief. The moment 
it is inhaled, the 
strangling coughing 
stops, and you feel 
comfortable. Works 
wonders in bron-§ 
chitis of children. [} 
Those who hare 
been martyrs to asthma and bron- 
chitis for years should always keep 
ithandy. Attacks will be preverted 
and peaceful sleep ensured. 


Accept Free Trial at once 
Fill up form and you will receive 
Free Trial of Potter's Asthma Cure, 
and a little book ‘‘ Are you Asth- 
matic ? '’—full of facts2s to the cause, 
prevention and cure of asthma and 
bronchitis. Potter's Asthma Cure 
is supplied by allchemists, herbalists 
and stores for 2/- 


ign this Form To-day: 
To Potter & Clarke, Ltd., Artillery 
Lane, London, FE. Please send Free 
Trial of Potter's Asthma Cure. 


NAnKeE..- --- 


ADDRESS 00e-esce. cose cereeeceneteenenrenees oe oe 


Pearse n’s 
Weeksy. 


your hands. 


Be sure it's 


|A SHOPPING EXPEDITION 


“Who's lute to-day?” 
“Not mec, Dora! Look at my licker, Green- 
wich. right enough.” 


“Oh, all right. But Pm cross todoy, 
Charlie.’ 

“Not yon. Governor sniify, eli?’ 

* Yes. T couldn't do a thing rig ght.’ 

“He was ont late last vizht, L guess. Don't 
you worry! 

“Oh, I a va’t. But I feel cross all the 
samc.’ 


* Well, what abou t rinking ?” 

“Oh, no! rinking’s off. Resi des, T 
skates to bny this.” 

“Tsay, whata jolly inuff,”” 

“Who's a muff 2” 

“Oh, Iam, of, course. 
it to you. 


coll my 


1 onght to have given 


**No you oughtn" t, silly hoy. You oirylt to be 
saving up. 

* Righto ; wall what'lt we do anyhow this 
afternoon ? "’ 

** We'D) jnst £0 abopping. 

“Shopping !! Who's saving up now, Dora a 


“Qh, we won't bey anything. We'll just 
toddle round and fook. And if we dy 
happen to puss a sweet shop weil, we'll 
have a quarter. of Charnivo Lily Carumels, 
Jasi to try, cb ? 

* Good business. Let’s!"” 


(They de; and have the joliiest afternoon.> 


STUDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS 


and when writing to Advertisers 
mention “Pearson's Weekiy.” 


BROOKS’ NEW _GURE 


Brooks. Appliance. er 
. Wo 


Avtomatic Air Cur stir . 
Binds and draws the 
breken parts together as 
you would a broken limb. 
~ Noles. 

Cheap. 


SENT ON TRIAL, 
CATALOGUE FREB, 
C, £. 8.0.KS, 6420 Bask Beil ope erat ot 

Portugal Sire.0), Klersway, LON 


A chill to-day may mean a cold to-morrow, so 


_s2 Ww 1,003 PRIZES -— WEEK. ™ 


This Week’s Prizes are: $ 1000 Prizes of 5/- 


THIS 18 WHAT YOU DO. : i. 
First of all, choose one of the words or phrases given eects for ‘ ee Thea 
“ ' : t 
sr Mls om ove hk rs re Noe | eymuere eunttenom qetienar aac rnean nese wot 
letter in least ei in the list opposite, and the Coal and third with any of the letters in the | 4TT®4CTS ATTENTION BAWLING SUNKEN TREASURES PHYSICAL CULTURE — soLI[} GoLD 


MAKE “WD DLES” ROM ae WORDS. 


LUE BLOOD SECRET SIGNs RUSWNING MOOSLI B ycR- 
chosen word or phrase used either once or twice, or you may use the middle letter as initial gaan! ee barons a ie sas er acae ot See nae ie 
of all three words of your “Middle.” For instance, suppose you take the phrase neue bene ais lice “ne ' A. cl ose 
“STAGE HEROES,” the centre letter of which is 1H.” Use this letter as the initial for = ipl ace bine s ect, ae, wos ESTIMATES 
the first word and, say, A" for the second and we get “ HEARTILY APPLAUDED. beds eashiie cea re riba Nee age arcane MAKING CAFES 
Or, again, take the word “ MORMONS," the centre letter of which is *M." We again use ayes : Buna chins . ms PR - FREE TREAT 
“Mas the initial letter of the other two words and get “ MAKE MANY MARRIAGES. " : , ALSE HAI MEMENTO 
a a i cr ce a 
ivicceseecccrsresecetcosccoscssenssrseseercssescssccsesee CE BCFOSS PETE ss.cccssssescecreevecceesesceerencee coe seeeeesecsseene seep 
ENTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 54. 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 
WORD SELECTED. “MIDDLES.” 
ee ee 
3. All atten.:pta must be furwarded on the printed entry form or they i Z 
willbeaisqualifed, Re Se eeOeeeD er eveeeeenereenen + eeeseneereeesenees, eosees oe ee eeesreeneesen reese teeseeereseeeeerees Mee near eran sen eeere-eneverraseeeeereneseerseeer seers eee 
2, Numes and addre-ses must be wiltten tn ink in the space provided. 
T ypewriting and L'ack lead pencil cannot be acc :pted. 
‘ When sou hare filed up the entry torm, cut tout, attach to Ite postal sae eT OC LENE OTT ROT ae POG eseeveeneerin’ eisu peieesoned snsnacedvouaiesea bane seduassesrenanatsiaeteegs 
nv de izpence, co it in an envciope ssed to the . : 
pide aeweratepareyes Te ae in Le LL eee 
4. Mark yonr envelope “ Middles No. 54," in the top left-hand corner. sf are v i am . 
5. AN attempts must arrive on cr before Tucsday, February 25th. Signed OO Cee SO eee OTe eee Terre rr ere e rere er rey Tee Creer reer erry [No. of BO) isssetictestuencss 
G. There are two ontry forms, you may use one or both. You may write 
{noe Middtes * op each If you use the two sentry forms a postal order Address: sviissaxsssaseiseweusessauacenvasspeanevdsswsennseneaveens tederveasveesunvausnoiers been see nesereces vcencesesscescones 
for 1s. must be sent. 
7. Everyone who enters must send a «txpenny postal order for erch If you use the above entry form send a postal order for a if you use both the ons 
‘ C. Arthur & oo 
entry form, “Tbe FO eee a cecal be Ga-e inr thie Bailie Buea above and the one below send 1,- 
in this example. The numoer must be written in the 


provided on the entry forin. Where one P.O, Giver eee eens hectensescereetcsssecescess COE ACTOSS PETE coriiciccecessscsees 


higher value is sent to cover more than one ent: e 

form ‘the number of this P.O, must be written on each ENTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 54. 

entry form. ~ = 
& The first prize will be awarded to the sender of WORD SEUROTEN: MIDPLES, 


the ‘Middle’ considered to be the best by the 
adjudicators, by wtom originality of idea will be 
faken into consideration. If re are more sendcrs than ono of 
a” Middle” thus selooted by the adjudicators, the prize will be divided 
amongat allauch senders, 
® Other prizea en) be Seeattoit by the adjudicators nmongst those 7 - 
eompetitors whose efforts show me! 
10. Tho Editor wi!l accept no responsibility in regard to the loss or now 4 agree to abide Ly the decision published in “ Pearson's Weexly” and to accept st as yinal, and d cater only on this Unter 
@elivery of any attempt submitted. standing, and J agree to abide by the conditions printed in * L’earson’s Weekly.” 


11. No correspondence will be entered into in connection with ths eccvacvesceseiee — (No. o of P.O...... 


competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 


12, The published decision §s final, and competitors may enter on 
this anderstanding only. 


Bright, W., High 8t., Johnstove, Renfrewsire. | Pnddoy, H. Well 1 
Brown, Mag. fa, Glencagies Cotte, Seststous, | worked reece Roc: eyamoledon Pr. 


Nees we wee ee nn nn nn 
66 Ly) Hes _ J., 20 Blenheim Rd., Egremont, Cheshire. , Fisher, ‘T. 13 Harrel Lane, Barrow-in-Furness. 
RESULT OF MIDDLES No. &9O.\s Ba unders unders, 1D. 3, Aldboaizne AW. ml a W., Town Kud, Uhapel-en-le-iriik, 
jaum, 0. 4 
FIRST PRIZE, £100. | Ban ti, BAI Tee eo Saupore tH £ Buow Mid, Wolverhampton, | Gilott, F, 128 Park Lane, ‘Totteoham, N. 
: | Buzzel, Hf. hi me Sewell, F., 36 Alma Rd., Luwestoft. Goddard » F., 52 Cottage Grove, Southsea. 
The first prize of £100 has been awarded to : Carmichael’ ritehareh 8. M Pa poteenwich, Sinclatr, J. M., Westbourne Ave., Gateshead-on-1'. | Goud, W., ait Lorne St., surs.em. 
CECIL RAVENSWOOD, 30 Queen's Road, | Onur Ad £9 Calis Ra ee 2e%; Avr-bire. | Sketcher, A., 6 Harcourt ‘Terr., Nottingtam. | Gorringe, B., Old Ship Hotel, Brighton. 

E he  Middlo” ;— | Clayton, R’, 9 Shearbridye Nd., Beavterd Verss, | Smith, A, 34 ae oma re Watford, Herts. | Gray, 11. W., 44 Allfarthing Lane, Wandsworth, 
verton, Liverpool, for the 0" | Sole, W., Marb.c Works: Jub lee BG Pymoute, | Smith, Pte, 4 Coy., ist Batt., Creu, Gds., | Gubby, Mre."A., Ynyseynon Ra., Trelaw, Glam. 
“A CHANCR”’—AVTERWARDS—HIS CLEVERNESS. | Qoombs, A. J., 1 Wellington Terr., Whitstable malrshot nae Hest, Rect ~ Hacdy, Mrs. A\, 52 Primrose Ave., Shir!gicea, 

. a i eatshea lot? exton-on-Tees. 
Tho second prize of £69 has been awarded to: | Porrick, x B. Perc eaS oS A ius, | Stow, .9., Toronto, New Hid. Lake, Sandown, | Harper, B., 31 Qzbcrre St., Hull, 
8. BELL, | 32 Slade Lane, Manchester, Gowland, B83 High ot Be Newnan ato. Fred., 16 Grange Ave., Stockton Hartlaid, d, J, 1 Strandville, Rushbrccke, Que: 
for the * Middle" :— Cowley, We. "Woois.de, BramLall, Ci p:tulehouss,. 35 range Ay : ~ : ; 
“STREET NOISH''—TAXI-DRIVER THANKING Creal H H. 63 Overton Rd. aon gatey. 3A ark Ha., Norton. Me tod, Yorks. Blamesmorihy niin. As Church 8t, Warsop, 
aearetadd Dawe, MW W., Oe mag eg Hull. Steel, T.. E.. Portman 8t., Wa dle-bro’ -on-Tees. | Haws, I, W., 37 North Rd., Westcliff-on Sea. 
The third prize of £40 has been awarded to: | 4;;);,' F., 39 Tilloth Rd. Edgbaston. B'Law. Sution, G., The Avenue, Comberbach, Northwich, Beyed a A. 'b., Siation Master, Hellingly. 
ARTHUR B. PETTITT, 24 Marshalls Rd.,| Doie, G., 38 Quees's, Grove, ‘Nottiniban. een eH. GR Wed IM. Vaocaslen: Herd, HL, 10 Walter St. Old ‘Balferd, M tcc. 
Raunds, Wellingbore’, for the US Myldie"s | Teed Fay Uline Ge Loe ee Tanner, £., Clazemont Rd., Mcss Side, M'ter, | Hume, 4. C17 Buccleuch St., Hawick, N.v. 
“RUD NOSE ''—NOT ROUGE—ROGUE. Foster, F. J., 83 Blackbun Rd., Atotingtane Taylor, P. G., 45 Ledbury Rd., Hereford. , Hughes, J., 117 Grango Rd. Fact, Mid slestru’ 
Prizes of £20 each have been awarded to: | Voyle, W. o. North St., Wilton; nr Salsbury. | Tetsdale, T.. @ Suattoe Leazes, PI RDAmOn syne Jenkin, H:, 20 Carter Mount, Wh tkirk, Louds. 
Feank, R! 75 Northolt Re. Rance. Tuttiott, L. R., Penlands, Bexhill Jobn-on, W. E., 260 St. Paul's Rd., Highbury, N. 
H. Ree orthioe Seaford Rd., W. Ealing, ‘W., TYeestone, ge G. M., 4 Mess; LMS. Victoria | Walker, Louise, 45 Rodney St., L'verpzo! Johnstone. H., 30 Greenfield 8'. , Goran, Glasgow. 
for the “Middle” :— and Albert. — sa id | Serburton, Tis bs Pelee at Bleek pool, gone. is qua a wgzs ip il. atam Ba. He com 
* COUNTRY LIVE’’—ROOKS RETIRE COMFORTABLY, atson, oncaster Ga ‘otherbam. vay Parade, rayron, Car 
. WAR' h Friend, W. J. 5 HM. Coastguard Station, Bice | webster, J.."Goss View. Oakbark Rd., Perth, N.B. | Kelly, Mak Sethere se; ee kee 
ALEXANDER STE bee Maes Githens P. E., Lord St., Southport. | Williams, D., Thoroh:il, Pa k Rd., Bargocd, Glam. Kennedy, 8. J), The Welc me, Devenport. 
Falkirk, Scotland, for the ' Middle Goward’ J.C Northampton Ra., Market Willson, Ruth, erereaale, Cot. Nort 1, Malton, eth a 1 Victor's Terra-e, Led Bay. 
“COLD BATItS’ "BEST TAKEN “ CALOROFORMED." Harborough. ” Zwecker, T., nglis +, Armagh, Co. Ariuogh. sh ite Hcuse jcom USS >K 
Matthews, A., Acoin St., Melton Rd., Leice:te 
H. SPIER, 26 Ashdell Road, Sheffield, Gower, Mis @.. Hin Cot., West Bunton, Cromer. Maughan, J.,'3 Wood Sv., Newors'le-rn-Ty ne. 
for the ‘‘ Middlo”’ :— Grinfield’ C@ Fllenhs PRIZES OF 5s EACH. Morean, Mix D., Reothings. Gra: elly Hill, B ham. 
“ PALsD''—LANDLADIES “ Fraures” sometimes, | 9yinliel nd, Ge epporanals: Bit, Westog-.- Mare: Allivane, W, 6 Cyill Bt Northapton. | Mulholland, M., 29 Grantane Gdns., Be!fact. 
rs “ J nousa + N. " a a hay ls \ at 
Mrs. E. M. HIND, 14 Marsh Parade, New- | Heaps, J! L., Wiearcrott. Matlock ‘Bath, Allerton’ i.” 47 King's Rd.. Bournemouth. Mordcch, G. Orambos, Tyne Dk, Durhiau, 
ho" Middle”. Hobson, A., 10 St, Ives Grove, Armley, Led Be” ‘ rien A 45 Pa sley Rd. West, Giasg.n. 
castle, Staffa, tor t 2 : Hughes. P.. 199 Clifton Ra. “katon, at BABI yee a ee Pe “ne oa aka fees age Tennyson House, “Altrinchsm. 
“COLD BATHS ''—'' BREATHLESS’ THOUGH Halstead, H.8.8 Lily St. L = tthur erncro Ve., ainpetes wen, 20 Sindiway Place, Altrincham. 
ares * Li ydgate, Tedmerdea. ¢ tub, - 
‘ CMATTERING.” Inston, Cerpl. By Bulford Camp, Salisbury Plain. ee E. en ee eee ee pamalater, Arata he Wann ee eal P 
H.L. S. ACC 20 Upper Tootin Park | James, Miss K., 172 Union St, Maidstone, Kent. | Barker, ©. ©., Homecroft, Cro‘shi:ls, Ke ghley. |-Pear-ou, O, H., 131 Tipping St., Ardwek, M be 
Mans., Balha m, 8.W., for the ‘ Middle" :— selegy Us Ww Hillside. | Bun mersdale, Chiche ter. pets mn foe Soutn View Creicen’, Stefieid. | Penn, G., c.0, Read Trazeport’ Co. Ltd., Para: 
“ WINTER pales’ ’—REFEREE'S WIFE Fd fy FEBS TOTe AOor, irs. ictoria fatlethorpe, dise 8t., Li: ernocl. 
TRIUMPHANT, yer, cm. UleHeeits,  Wowahame Boultsn, H., Goxwall Farm, ‘Beaworthy, Devon. | Pier H. 76 Chewton Rd., Walthamstow. 
hava Roatharcnt ’ ss « 8, Mr! Box, F.. 167 West St., Erith, Kent. Pierson. D., 34 Lravrs Pk. RA., Newea:tle~ nl, 
Prizes of £5 each have been awarded to: Jao Wes Princetown Rd., B Boyes, H., South St., Co:ting! am, Hull. Pike. F. J., 30 Alnha Rd, Southville, Bristul. 
M,,J. BRENNAN, Ivy House, Cratloe, Co. | Jones, F ‘ins Water St. Manchesten pe Oe ewens Bae. Ye Ceerton, Pond, E. J. Cann Hall Rd. Veyt-nstone, Exsex. 


Clare, and Jones’ J. 14 Compton Rd., Wimb'edon. 8.W. 


F¥. W. BORRETT, 89 Broadfield Ra., Catford, Kemp, 7 i Church St., Deptford. Sunderland. Gla:gow. R ni 
SE. 2 J eames Bae, meant: Rd., Aberdeen, Myehsnny,, J. T., Berry St., Mount P.ttinger reels J. HL, Adswood, St. Mark's Cro. 
——— St R elfast. Ress, H., 1) it. 
Knowl les, ‘a FE. . 6 Exypt St., Warrington, Lanes, Burcon, H., 89 Empress Ave., Tford. R tchinss, 143 St. eo Galan 
PRIZES OF 10s. EACH , The Bungalow, Church 8t., Chssolu | Chandler, A. CMce, Denuis Motcr Works, Beste ” . is 9 
s < nee ss eats 4 uildfor Richards, Wf. J.. fe ren. 
Adameon, R., Weet La,, Win aton, N’C.-cn-lyne. H., Picdder Lanc, Farnworth, nr. | Cherrington, I¥., 21 Church lane, Tiptor, Staffs, Rebeca,’ R. Ma bad Bone be ae 
‘Ade, M., ‘ 18° Pt st. ws iiarer head. V., Windgate:, Trav, Treland. Giarls0n, Bis Tas lingon. Bt. B row-la n-Furness. Ra} ’ ; 
Alcock, J. ‘ason 1 why, | Wo A. King's womsay, A. E., 47a Highbury Re ton, Bed: j fester. 2 Field Terr-ce, Farcet, Peterbore’ 
7 ,WoA.. g's Theatre, Creenocr, 3 Ya 4 : 
Astill, By Edliodene, Woodsto ke Rl. ce halton, | 31; J.D, 16h Lancers, Curragh Camp. Grousl ote Cae i nade | Sey. W. It. 7 Daeman Ra: Pa'ham, 8A. 


Barnes, A. J., The Harcoert Phariacs, Dubou, 
Barstow, ‘aid 85 Hampten R41... Scour p rt. 
Baxter, HL, Esier Ave, W iltov-on-Thaazes, 


Surney. On (Remainder of names omitted owing 
D.. Bus iby Tu ruby, nr. Lelecster, Pang We 3. Clock Treo. "Gceaeh Goan, to flack of space. A cn~nleta list 


Mew. ap! 


5 ‘anton FDU. nr, Mansfield. 1; can. however. ha sean at the offices 
een a : Ramis a. Bia Mortincr. 1°, H., @ Heathfield Ave., Dover, nation R. Vere Rd., Wad lev Bri'ge. Sheffield. of ‘*Pearson’s Weekly."" 

Black, ‘f. 96 Oxted Sé., Rug c sam | Neil, A.C. Wabshaw Ave., Colwen Bay. Dixon. E.'H., 1 Venue 8*., Bremer, —————— 
Royson, J., Edenbridge, Ke:.t? OVwyer, V., Havel House, Methiev. ar. Leeds, Fdword, A., 59 Lordship Lane, F, Delwich. Printed by Horace Cox, Bream’s Buildings, 
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mn, Bath. a uDcht Lip, ot P » How 
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Brown, W., q3 Northecte 8t., 
Burgan, F. W., 8 Teresa Térr, 
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913 Winners. | | ae £940 =<: 


pee ree pene ee ee 


; ° ‘ (#16 Big Prizes in Current Competitions 
i} £100 F irst Prize by the Record-Holder. 


wen in your favourite competition, January Tub. 1945. . 
; “TIT-BITS": £50. ‘Ups Successful Undertakings.’ £25, ‘ Foundry 
Forging Operations.’ £20, ‘' Lacrosse Excellent Recreation.” 


“WEEKLY DISPATCH : Nov. i7th, £20, "A Sound Sleep Appareritly 


£300, “ Answers,” 


warded to # YORKSHIRE (Multon) client, for one of my 
* WINNING SPECIALS ” :— 


‘avellers’ TTales—Thousands Need Shaving.” 


Dsgusts Poultry.” £109, * Best British Idea Topcoat Handy 
Always.” ‘‘ Earning One's Bread Greatest Schoolmaster Describable.” 
Nov. 3rd. “A Warm Welcome Affectation Muserably Emulates.” 
Nov. 3rd, ‘‘In This World Never Scratch Dig." £100, * The 


£50, “ Answers,” 


rded to an [IRISH (Phillipstown) client, for one of my 
“WINNING SPECIALS ’:— 


iors’ Homes—Sweetens Roughest Experiences.” 


. above prizes were wou by wy clients in one week notice the date—January I8th, 

a Remember, all the winners I publish owe their su-cess to their foresight in 

te tin. the best Com etition Specialist and Record Holder of Big Wins. Wall you 

«se uml follow their exampl:’ It rests with YOU. ‘The Competitor,” containing 
of wing (all Firsts wl Premiers) to the value of over £2,000, scout on receipt of 
{address 


PRIZE-WINNING SPECIALS ‘inilir ts fi, Cha ad L250 Wittens} 

2 for Is: b for Ts, Gd.; 8 fue 3s. Monthly terns: 2 weekly, 

Se. Ode; G weekly, Ss. Enelose sutticient: Suamped addrosce, 
commission on prizes over UN, 


3xo5 bk weekly. 
WO per cent. 


PREE SOLUTIONS: ¢prciut Errors 


forany pur FREE TO EVERY BEADER, whe has vet yer teint my 


sulutions,  Bnechose stip db cele 


TERMS (Any Contest): 


WINNING SPECIALS" (equal to my FIRST PRIZT WINNERS), 2 forl-; 4 for 
8fo:3-,and st mpe: address. 
MONTHLY TERMS: 2° Winning Specials" weckiy. 5 -; 4 weekly, 5.6; 6 weekly. 
: 2 week'y, 10 -, and 4 stamped asdressedi envelopes. 
Stamped Addressed Envelopes for all Replies. [5 pzr cent. commission on all wins 
or Klin value. 


F. FAIRGGOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 


Sea Se oe ———— 


Varsity Hcnourman’s Exciusives. 


Flattering Tongue Erring Goalkeeper Escapes.” 
|FINALS’ £200. 


| 
“ANSWERS”: £200, ‘Half Brick Bagp'pe-learner's Hencrerium.” 
£33), °* Wonderful Wirelcss Telegraphy's Leap.” 
YOUR FAVOURITE PAPER: £20, Dec. 2ist. Preinict Prizes. Nov. 30th, 
. Oct. 12th. Full particulars sent to every applicant. 
EP vet vot for precios choaees speed, 
HM remedy is he we he 
Xt svottoo late > efeountat  heeps ui deced, 
FR epoiring wrens s the ae abexports micke, 
G vivand win’ No anatter wintt somve lont. 
Strivl frou ME will prove There's stilba tice 
5 rl, whe, thotch trifling be the cost, 
i y Wine far mere than others can! 
TERMS for all Solutions: 4 for 1s. 
Wok’ Mespot i. dat 


» JEARSON HELLIWELL, scctiors'sizminatiam 


' “THE BRITISH PUBLIC | Enacts HISTORY 


EFFORTS. CASUALLY " ‘ivided the is Price ened 


Thave WON' Lam WINNING’) Twili WIN With one other line! 
Sond oa stamped widressed wise: for PREL S: Finals, 
complex ef tn VRIZEAINNING. SPECIALS } TERMS: Vi ; 
MAX BURDETT Dep |. 9 Pirbrighta yyonse ins. 

Hose. Wandsworth; London: {- 4. G. TAYLOR, M.A., Geacon Lodze, Reigate. 


TEST OUR SKILL 


FREE! %9 30; 


The Competitors’ Mutual Society 


Hasa reputation to he prank ot Cher 2,009 Premier Prizes. 
fal LZALIS reported Uy members shoring 192: 
: srtlns ned pact deniers wear. ate we 
state Prizes Winters Ore dele, seigt trees 
~seeeenea Finats, Heads or Tat!s, 

We hinve the waviees of CLEVER COMPETI- Sailies, Middles, Bullets, 
TION EXPERTS, ull of proved ability aud First Triangles, ctc., evolved 
Prize Winters. isthe clovercst stall that has eve by our Staff ore first cri- 
heen wet fevether in the history of Contmpetitions, ace . pe he 


atthe houlwehae A RBESIDENT EXPERT t cised,anduntes haviog 


in receipt of £260 a year. Wey os suri ff} 2 Winnin’ Chance are 
Wells weeeate afford te. oui witty are sec tnny red aie nt sent out. Every 


commiissiens bie. The etforte wee sered cout are thie day of the week we 
reccive spontaneous 
Ietters of tiarks from 


BEST BRILLIANT BRAINS CAN EVOLVE! 
delighted winners. 


REPUTATION WITHOUT BLEMISH BEATS BOUNCE | 


£S50 ‘tin ad ‘ WGN ONCE 
AT = 
LOOK AT =! csog ... WON FOUR TIMES. 
THESE - -| :20 .... WON TEN TIMES. 
7 ~ £100 , . WON THIRTEEN TIMES. 
WINS = = =| £5 to s50 won Hundreds of Times. 


Qne member has won over 1060 prizes, another 39, scores over 12. 


NO CHARGE WHATEVER FOR EFFORTS. YCU PAY US ONLY WHEN YOU WIN. 


As follows + Ss. prize 4d. 5 J0e., be. Gd. £1 ov over, 28. Gd. in the & 


SEND 1d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


Guy paper cond we wilh guarantee you te receive two as good as cis vot 


will pay Gl. or Is for, and LIE ELY WINNERS. 


Remember, BF (T’S FREE!!! 


SEND NOW, IF NOT, WHY NO 


KEYLOCK 
' MIDDLES 


are recognised to be the best, and any competitor 
who gives them a trial tukes the first step towards 
success. My clients ranye from the working-man 
to the titled celebrity—and—once I get a client he 
never leaves me. There’s a reason for this. Keylock 
efforts are money-miukers. The secret of the success 
of Keylock efforts is they stand alone. They are 
all evolved from ideas off the beaten track. At the 
same time the ideas are such that the dullest can 
understand them and the cleverest can appreciate 
their worth. These are the kind of efforts that win. 
Task yon to test thom before you buy. Fill up the 
coupon and J will send you FREE—two trial efforts 
for any competition aud also uv pamphlet fall of testi- 
wonials from clients who have wou with my aid. 
Do it now.—C. Keylock, The Competition Wizard, 
24 Bouth Street, and Leyton Chambers, HULL. 


To Mr. (. Krybock. 
THe ComMpetitios Wizven, Sore Sakenv, Weur, 


Please senline Two FREE Trivl Etforts for... 
nud pamphlet full of testimonials (uames aid seletre 
clients who hare wou with your aid. DE enelose stumped address 
wud agree to pay yen Ss, in the Clif a win results, 


NADIES, «sicsscctaensssnate-saene bu ake acbute.Neeatevocnemeantasaeauaavins son 


AAAS vo... sees Votes denaien -nasincbevengdoKena siajacvandases svsebauuaeany ’ 
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Address: SUPT., C.M.S., 26 North Bar Withoui, BEVERLEY. 
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OVER ONE MILLION A DAY 6 
| GG 
is the number of Beecham’s Pills manufactured and sold. Stupendous! But if it were double, it ox 
would be better for the health of the people. Of course the demand is growing, for the reason that the we 
pills are what they have always been represented to be—a fine medicinal combination. of drugs which Q 
corrects many minor ailments and prevents irregularities. Rome was not built in a day, and it has : 
taken sixty years “for Beecham’s Pills to secure the enormous popularity they now enjoy. Real merit is 2 
the cause. They recommend themselves, and the sale has not been forced by publication of testimonials. ¥Q 
$n, 
FIFTY TONS YEARLY. big 
: é > tea, 
) 
are consumed by an appreciative public, in. spite of all opposition, misrepresentation, and wrong 
statements concocted to belittle their true worth. . 
Conjecture is in the minds of many as to the effect of the Nationai Insurance Act on patent hg 
medicines. For the result we must wait and see, but as regards Beecham’s Pills there is little doubt f3 
that those who know their value will continue to purchase and recommend to their friends the remedy In 
which they can rely on, which is always at hand, doses of which are of trifling cost, and the resort to we 
which will save much time and trouble." {@ 


EECHAM’S PILLS 


fe 

: f/ . 
have surely Bone the greatest good to the greatest number, and in the future, as their true qualities $e, : 
become still more widely known, : { 

3 (3 

THE DEMAND WILL BE GREATER. $3 
NOTE!—Owing to condensed reports in some papers quite recently, many readers might infer that e 
Beecham’s Pills contain a small quantity of Morphia, which is not the case. The allusion to this drug iyo" | 

referred to Beecham’s Cough Pills solely, which are made according to a formula entirely their own. SG: 


$e, | 
Sold everywhere in boxes, price 11; (56 pills) and 29 (168 pills). . fe e 
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GALAXY BARGAIN BALE, | 


CONTAINING 


12 BLANKETS 
1 /- 


Offered Below Wholesale Price:. 


MONEY RETURNED IN FULL IF 
NOT FULLY SATISFIED. 


“F 


Se 8A ee oft ‘ 


Try the original 
LI-NOLA and 
you won't buy in- 
ferior imitations. 
No housewife 
who once saw our 
patterns would 
dream of getting 
any other kind of 
floor covering. 


Write for book of designs 
and patterns of. 


LI-NOLA Yds. T Quality P Quality 
3 by 33 (including £1 3 8 ...£1 6 8 
CATESBYS 3 by4 border) 170 .. 1100 
34 by 4 " 
Bordered CORK LINO. 3°234 0 


» 


ts". 


The lot, po ache frre, aud sent owrecipt+ 


omonnt, 

2 Superb Quality Cream Blankets, soft, warm, and comfortable. 
52in, by 72in., beautifully whipped with crimson. 

2 Homespun Heather-Coloured Blankets. a most durabie ai 
useful blanket, size 50in. by 70in., bordered. 

2 Yorkshire Combed White Twilled Blankets. thick, warm. <«!' 
and comfortable, well-finished and edged, size 5lin. by 7O0in. 

2 Large Colicured Shetland Blankets, very durable quality, s 
warm, and comfortable, full size, 45in. by 65in. - 

2 Warm Woollen Blankets, soft Twill make, splendid durable quality, 
size 82in. by 54in., weight : 

. &lb. Very warm. FREE 

2Cream Coloured 
Warm, Fine Quality 
Crib Blankets, soft =a 
as velvet, wash well, and } 
beautiful finish, full size. 


oo 


t 6 1 0 
60... 2 0 


See how beautiful the designs are, how 
durable it is, and how easily it is cleaned 
with a damp cloth. We sell on Easy Terms 
or allow a discount of 2s. in the £ for cash. 
We pay carriage to your door. 


CATES BYS LTD. 


(Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Rd., London, W. 


12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS GIVEN WITHEACHPARCEL © 
rniast ‘aie All orders executed in rotation as they arrive ed post. 
ra jargain Catal: gnen of C thrugs, Ti , Bed- 
teads, Overmantels, Curtains, Blankets sesBost mee, Quit when oe nee : Ba neuter 
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F. HODGSON & SONS ronan? aia", WOODSLEY ROAD; LEE. 
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